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PROLOGUE. 


== E glitt ring Train! whom Lace and Velvet Bleſs, 


1 Suſpend the ſoft Sollicitudes of Dreſs ; 


Rs From grov' ling Buſineſs and ſuperfluous Care, 
re Sons of Avarice ! a Moment ſpare : 


Vet ries of Fame and I orſbippers of Pour |! 


| Diſmiſs the pleaſing Phantoms for an Hour. 


Our daring Bard with Spirit unconfin'd, 

Spreads wide the mighty Moral for Mankind. 

Learn here how Heav'n ſupports the virtuous Mind, 
Dering, ibo calm; and vigorous, the reſign'd. 
Learn here what Anguiſh racks the guilty Brea/?, 

In Pou'r dependent, in Succeſs depre/t. 

Learn here that Peace from Innocence muſt flu; 
All elſe is empty Sound, and idle Shaw. 


If Truths like theſe with pleaſing Language join ; 
Ennobled, yet unchang'd, if Nature ſhine : 
F no wild Draught depart from Reaſon's Rules, 
Nor Gods his Heroes, nor his Lovers Fools : 
Intriguing Wits ! his artleſs Plot forgive ; 
And ſpare him, Beauties ! tho his Lovers live. 


Be this at leaſi his Praiſe; be this his Pride; 
To force Applauſe no modern Arts are try d. 


Shou'd 


PROLOGUE. 
She d partial Cat-calls all his Hopes confound ; + 
He bids no Trumpet quell the fatal Sound. 
Shou d welcome Sleep relieve the weary Wit, 
He rolls no Thunders oer the drowſy Pit, 
No Snares to captivate the Judgment ſpreads ; 
Nor bribes your Eyes to prejudice your Heads. 
Unmouv'd tho Withngs ſneer and Rivals ratl ; 
Studious to pleaſe, yet nat aſham'd to fail. 
He ſcorns the meek Addreſs, the ſuppliant Strain, 
With Merit needleſs, and without it vain. 
In Reaſon, Nature, Truth he dares to truſt - 
Ye Fops be ſilent ! and ye Wits be juſt 
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EPILOG For 


wRRY aTurk! a haughty, Tyrant King, 

ö ho thinks us Women born to dreſs and ſing 

To pleaſe his Fancy----ſee no other Man- 
= Io ns Let him perſuade me to iti, he can : 

Beſides, be * _—_— Wives ; and who can bear 

To have have the fiftieth Part her paultry Care ? 


N s true, the Fellotu's handſome, trait and tall; 
| But how the Devil ſhould he pleaſe us all! 

| My Swain is little----true----but be it known, 
My Pride's to have that little all my own. 

Men will be ever to their Errors blind, 

| Where Moman's not allow'd to ſpeak her Mind; 


T fwear this Eaftern Pageantry is Nonſenſe, | 
And for one Man---one Wife's enough in Conſcience. 


In vain proud Man uſurps what's Woman's Due; 

For us alone, they Honour's Paths purſue : 

Tnſpir'd by us, they Glory's Heights aſcend ; 

Woman the Source, the Object, and the End. 

Do Wealth, and Pow'r, and Glory they receive, 

Theſe all are Trifles, to what we can give. 

For us the Stateſman labours, Hero fights, 

Bears toilſome Days, and wakes long tedious Nights : 
And when bleſt Peace has ſilenc d War's Alarms, 

Receives his full Reward in Beauty's Arms. 


The 


M E N. 


, 


PERSONS. 


ManoMerT, Emperor of the Turks, Mr. "Bark 


Carr Bassa, Firſt Viſier, 
Musrarna, A Turkiſh Aga, 


ABpaLLa, An Officer, 


Hasan, I Turk Captains, | 


Caraza, 


DEMETRIUS, { Greek Noblemen, 


LEoNTIUS, 


Monza, An Eunuch, 


WOMEN. 


ASPASIA, T Greek Ladies, 


IRENE, 


Mr. Berry. 


Y Mr > Seoden, 3 
Mr. Havard. 


y Mr. Uſer. a 
Mr. Burton, | 


* 


Mr. Garrick. © 


Mr. Blakes, © 


. — 


Mrs. Cibber, ; 


Mrs. Pritchard, 


Attendants ou IRENE. 


. — 
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ACT L SCENT L | 
DemeTRIVs and LEeoNTIUs in T urkiſh Habits. 
Lroxrius. 
V0 is it thus DEMETRIUS meets his Friend, 
uh Sf Hid in the mean Diſguiſe of Turkiſh Robes, 
> With ſervile Secrecy to lurk in Shades, 
12 And ventour Suff rings inclandeſtineGroans? 
50 a 
DeMeTRIUs, 
Till breathleſs Fury reſted from Deſtruction 
Theſe Groans were fatal, theſe Diſguifes vain : 
But now our Turkiſh Conquerors have quench'd 


Their Rage, and pall'd their Appetite of Murder; 
No more the glutted Sabre thirſts for Blood, 


And weary Cruelty remits her Tortures. 


WAL LEonT1vs, 
Yet Greece enjoys no Gleam of tranſient Hope, 
No ſoothing Interval of peaceful Sorrow ; 
The Luft of Gold ſucteeds the Rage of Conqueſt, 
The Luft of Gold, unfeeling and remorſeleſs ! 
The laſt Corruption of degenerate Man |! 
Urg'd by th' imperious Soldier's fierce Command, 
The groaning Greeks break up their golden Caverns 
Pregnant with Stores, that India's Mines might envy, 
Th' accumulated Wealth of toiling Ages. 

eee ö Dau- 
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DEMETRIUS, 
| . That Wealth, too facred for their Country's Uſe ! 
b That Wealth, too pleaſing to be loſt for Freedom |! 
That Wealth, which granted to their weeping Prince, 
Had rang'd embattled Nations at our Gates : 
But thus reſerv'd to lure the Wolves of Turkey, 
Adds Shame to Grief, and Infamy to Ruin. | 
'Lamenting Av'rice now too late diſcovers” 
Her own neglected, in the publick Safety. 
LEoONTIUS. J. 
Reproach not Miſery. The Sons of Greece, | 
IIl-fated Race! So oft beſieg'd in vain, | 
With falſe Security beheld Invaſion. + | 
Why ſhould they fear? That Power chat kindly ſpreads 
The Clouds, a Signal of impending Show'rs, | 
To warn the wand'ring Linnet to the Shade, 
Beheld without Concern, expiring Greece, | 
And not one Prodigy foretold our Fate. 2 | 
_ , DEMETRIUS. | 
A thouſand horrid Prodigies foretold it, | | 
A feeble Goverment, eluded Laws, | 
A factious Populace, luxurious Nobles, 
And all the Maladies of ſinking States. 
When publick Villainy, too ſtrong for Juſtice, 
Shows his bold Front, the Harbinger of Ruin, 
Can brave LEoNT1vs call for airy Wonders, 
Which Cheats interpret, and which Fools regard? | 
When ſome neglected Fabrick nods beneath 
The Weight of Years, and totters to the 'Tempeſt, 
Muſt Heaven diſpatch the Meſſengers of Light, 
Or wake the Dead to warn us of its Fall? 
<P LEoNTIUs. 
WMWell might the Weakneſs of our Empire ſink 
Before ſuch Foes of more than human Force; ; Some 
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IRENE, AT RACE D. Þ 


Some Pow'r inviſible, from Heab'n or Hell, 


Conducts their Armies and aſſerts their Cauſe: 


DimeETRIVS. 
And yet, my Friends, what Miracles were wrought 
Beyond the Power of Conſtancy and Se, 8 | 
Did unreſiſted Lightning aid their Cannon, 0 Or 
Did roaring Whirlwitds ſweep us from the Rampatts: 
Twas Vice that ſhook our Nerves, 'twas Vice, LEON TIs, 
That froze our Veins, and wither'd all our Powers, | 
Lroxriubs. 
Whateer our Crimes, our Woes demand Compation: 


Each Night protected by the friendly Darke,” 


Quitting my cloſe Retreat, I range the City,” © 

And weeping, kiſs the venerable Ruins: 

With ſilent Pangs I view the tow'ring Domes, 

Sacred to Prayer, and wander thro* the Streets; 

Where Commerce laviſh'd unexhauſted Plenty, 

And Jollity maintain'd eternal Revels—— 
DeMETRTOS. © 

- - How chang'd alas | - No ghaſtly Deſolation 

In Triumph fits upon our ſhattered Spires, 

Now Superſtition, Ignorance and Error, 

Uſurp our Tarpum and profane our Altars. 
Lgonrius. 

F, rom ev'ry Palace burſt a mingled Clamour, 

The dreadful Diſſonance of barb'rous Triumph, 

Shrieks of Affright, and Wailings of Diſtreſs.” ©- 

Oft when the Cries of violated Beauty 


 Aroſe to Heav'n, and piere'd my bleeding Breaſt, 


I felt thy Pains, and trembled for AsrAs1A Pond 
- DEMETR1Us. * 


AspaAsTA] ſpare that lov'd; that mournful Name: | 
Dear helpleſs Maid----tempeſtuous Grief &erbedrs” 


. My loving Paw'rs----Dear, hapleſs, loſt AsFAsIA ! 


B 2 Lionrzve. 
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n 18 
Suſpend the Thought... x 
Dn» ME TRIS, 
All Thought on her is Madneſs : 
Yet let me think I ſee the helpleſs Maid, 


Behold the Monſters. gaze with ſavage Rapture, 
Behold how Luſt and Rapine ſtruggle round her. 
 LzonTivs. 
Awake, Dineraws, from this diſmal Dian, 
Sink not beneath imaginary Sorrows : 
Call to your Aid your Courage, and your Wiſdom; . 
Think on the ſudden Change of human Scenes; 
Think on the various Accidents of War ; ; 
Think on the mighty Pow'r of awful Virtue; 
Think on that Providence that guards the Good. 
DzmETRIVs. . * 
O RIPE | extend thy Care to me, 
For Courage droops unequal to the Combat, 
And weak Philoſophy denies ber Succours. 
Sure ſome kind Sabre in the Heat of Battle, 
Ere yet the Foe found Leiſure to be cruel, 
Diſmiſs'd her to the k ũ .. 
LEoNTIUS, 
Some Virgin Martyr, 
Perhaps, enamour'd of reſembling Virtue, 
With gentle Hand reſtrain'd the Streams of Life, 
And ſaatch'd her timely from her Couſſtry's Fate. 
DEMETRIUS, 
From thoſe bright Regions of eternal Day, 
Where now thou ſhin'ſt among thy Fellow-Saints, 
Array'd in purer Light, look down on me: 
In pleaſing Viſions, and aſſuaſive Dreams; 


O! koh ty: Soul, and teach me how to loſe thee, 


LEONTI1Us, 


_— 


IRENE, A TRAOEYV. 
LronTIVs.--- I, | 
| "Oey of eat Tears, DEMETRIUS. ba! 
I came obedient to thy friendly Summons, | 
And hop'd to ſhare thy Counſels, not thy Sorrows : 
While thus we mourn the Fortune of AsPA$IA, 
To what are-we teſery d? | 
DEMETRIus, 
To what I know not: | 
But hope, yet hope, to Happineſs and . 5 
If Happineſs can * without As PASIA. 
| LzoNnTivs, . 
But whence this Ai Hope? 
DEMuRET Rus. 
ö From CariBassa: 
The Chief, whoſe Wiſdom guides the Turkiſh Counſels. 
He, tir'd of Slav'ry, tho' the higheſt Slave, 
Projects at once our Freedom and his own ; 
And bids us thus diſguis'd await him here. 
LzonT1Us. 
Can he reſtore the State he could not fave ? 
In vain, when Turkey's troops afſaild our Walls, 
His kind Intelligence betray'd their Meaſures ; 
Their Arms pro 'd, though CAL1 was our Friend, 
- DemerTrIvs, 
When the a Sun had ſet upon our Sorrows, _ 
At Midnight's private Hour a Voice unknown 
Sounds in my ſleeping Ear, Awake DEMETRIUS, 
Awake, and fellow me to better Fortunes ;” 
Surpriz'd 1 ſtart, and bleſs the happy Dream ; 
Then rouzing know the fiery Chief ABDaLLa, 
Whoſe quick Impatience ſeiz d my doubtful Hand, 
And led me to the Shore where Ca Li ſtood, 
Penſive and liſt'ning to the beating Surge, 
There in ſoft Hints and in ambiguous Phraſe, 
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6 IRENE, 'A'Twxactysy. 
With all the Diffidence-bf long Experience, 
That oft had practis d Fraud and oft detected) 
The Vet ran Courtier half reveal'd his Proſect. 
By his Command: equipp'd'for ſpeedy Flighnit : 
Deep in a winding Creek Galley lies 
Mann'd with the braveſt of our F ellow Captives, 
Selected by my Care, a hardy Band, 
That "_ hail thee Chi ifs 
| ibn rive. 01 
But what avails | 
So ſmall a Force? or wh fould CALL fly ? 
Or how can CAL Ts Flight reſtöre dur Country? en | 


F + | 
4 1 


"DEMETRIUS. | 

Reſerve theſe Queſtions for a ſafer Hour, | 
Or hear himſelf, for ge akon. * Nee . | 
al ren 
SCENE TD rain Ee] 
DEMETRAUS, LAGHTIUL, Cart BassA, | 

: 

"Carr, . 

Now ſummon all thy Soul, illuſtrious Chriſtian ! + | 


Awake each Faculty that fleeps within thee,” © | i 
The Courtier's'Policy, the Sage's Firmneſs, 


The Warriotr's Ardour, and the Patriot's Zeal ; . 1 
If chaſing paſt Events with vain Purſuit, | 
Or wand'ring in the Wilts of future Being, 1 
A ſingle Thought now rove, recall it home. EM | 


But can thy Friend ſuſtain the glorious Cauſe, 


The Cauſe of Liberty, the Cauſe of Nations? 4:6 
DiMETRIVs. 3 
Obſerve him cloſely with a Stateſman's Eye, 
Thou that haſt long perus'd the Draughts of Nature, | 
And know'ſt the Characters of Vice and Virtue, mo 
7s Lefe 


- 
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Leſt by the Hand of Heav'n on human Clay. 
CALI. 


His Mien is lofty, his Demeanour great, 


Nor ſprightly Folly wantons in his Air, 


Nor dull Serenity becalms his Eyes. 
Such had I truſted once as ſoon as ſeen ; 
But cautious Age ſuſpects the flatt'ring Form, 
And only credits what Experience tells. | 
Has Silence preſs'd her Seal upon his Lips? 
Does adamantine Faith inveſt his Heart ? 
Will he not bend beneath a Tyrant's Frown ? 
Will he not melt before Ambition's Fire ? 
Will he not ſoften in a Friend's Embrace ? 
Or flow diſſolving in a Woman's Tears? 
DemMETRIVS. 

Sooner the trembling Leaves ſhall find a Voice, 
And tell the Secrets of their conſcious Walks; 
Sooner the Breeze ſhall catch the flying Sounds, 
And ſhock the Tyrant with a Tale of I reaſon. 
Your ſlaughter'd Multitudes that ſwell the Shore 
With Monuments of Death proclaim his Courage; 
Virtue and Liberty engroſs his Soul, 
And leave no Place for Perfidy or Fear. 

LeonTIUs. 
I ſcorn a Truſt unwillingly repos'd ; 
DEMETRIUS will not lead me to Diſhonour ; 
Conſult in private, call me when your Scheme 
Is ripe for Action, and demands the Sword. [eing. 

DeMETRIVS. OD 

8 ſtay. 
5 CALT. 
Forgive an old Man's Weakneſs, 


And ſhare the deepeſt Secrets of my Soul, 
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6 IRENE, A TRA OE 9 W. 

With all the Diffidence bf long Experience, 

That oft had practis d Fraud and oft detected: 
The Vet'ran Courtier Hülf Feveal'd His Prefect 
By his Comand: equipp'd for ſpeedy Flight: 

Deep in a winding Creek à Galley lies 
Mann'd with the braveſt of our Fellow Captiv ess, 
Selected by my Care, a hafdy Band, | 


That ng hail thee Chief,” 1 
l Leonravs. 6806 


But what avails 
So ſmall a Force? or wh mould CATI fly ? 
Or how can CaL1's Flight reſtöre dur Country ? 
-DEeMETRivs. 
Reſerve theſe Queſtions for a ſafer Hour, 
Or hear himſelf, for * the Bus" comes: N PT 
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Deus raus, Lroxrius, Cart Bassa. 
'CaLr. been nad 


Now ſummon all thy Soul, illuſtrious Chriſtian 

Awake each Faculty that ſleeps within thee, 

The Courtier's Policy, the Sage's Firmneſs, 

The Warrior's Ardour, and the Patriot's Zeal; . 

If chaſing paſt Everits with vain Purſuit, 

Or wand'ring in the Wilds of future Being, a 

A ſingle Thought now rove, recall it home. 

But can thy Friend ſuſtain the glorious Cauſe, 

The Cauſe of Liberty, the Cauſe of Nations ? 
DiMETRIVS. 5 

+ Obſerve him cloſely with a Stateſman's Eye, 

Thou that haſt Jong perus'd the Draughts of Nature, 

And know'ſt the Characters of Vice and Virtue, 
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Leſt 


IRENE, A Trxacepy. 7 


Left by the Hand of Heav'n on human Clay. 


CALI. 
His Mien is lofty, his Demeanour great, 


Nor ſprightly Folly wantons in his Air, 


Nor dull Serenity becalms his Eyes. 

Such had I truſted once as ſoon as ſeen ; 

But cautious Age ſuſpects the flatt ring Form, 

And only credits what Experience tells. | 

Has Silence preſs'd her Seal upon his Lips? 

Does adamantine Faith inveſt his Heart? © 

Will he not bend beneath a Tyrant's Frown ? 

Will he not melt before Ambition's Fire ? 

Will he not ſoften in a Friend's Embrace ? 

Or flow diſſolving in a Woman's Tears? 

DEMETRIUS. 

Sooner the trembling Leaves ſhall find a Voice, 

And tell the Secrets of their conſcious Walks ; 

Sooner the Breeze ſhall catch the flying Sounds, 

And ſhock the Tyrant with a Tale of 'T reaſon. 

Your ſlaughter'd Multitudes that ſwell the Shore 

With Monuments of Death proclaim his Courage ; 

Virtue and Liberty engroſs his Soul, 

And leave no Place for Perfidy or Fear. 

LEeoNnTIUS. 

I ſcorn a Truſt unwillingly repos'd ; 

DEMETRIUS will not lead me to Diſhonour ; 

Conſult in private, call me when your Scheme 

Is ripe for Action, and demands the Sword. [ Going. 
| DEeMETRIUS. | | 

LrowTivs ſtay. | 

: CALT. 

Forgive an old Man's Weakneſs, _ 


And ſhare the deepeſt Secrets of my Soul, 
B 4 : 


8 | IRENE, A Txracepy.' 


My Wrongs, my Fears, my Motives, my Deſigns :=« > 


When unſucceſsful Wars, and civil Factions, 
Embroil'd the Turkiſh State----our Sultan's Father 
Great Amurath, at my Requeſt, forſook | 
The Cloiſter's Eaſe, reſum'd the tott ring Throne, 
And ſnatch'd the Reins of abdicated Pow'r 
From giddy ManomeT's unſkilful Hand. 
This fir'd the youthful King's ambitious Breaſt, - 
He murmurs Vengeance at the Name of Ca thy 
And dooms my raſh Fidelity to Ruin. 
DEMETRI1Us. 
Unhappy Lot of all that ſhine in Courts 
For forc'd Compliance, or for zealous Virtue, 
Still odious to the Monarch, or the People. 
CALI. 
Such are the Woes when arbitrary Pow'r, 
And lawleſs Paſſion, hold the Sword of Juſtice. 
If there be any Land, as Fame reports, 
Where common Laws reſtrain the Prince and Subject, 
A happy Land, where circulating Pow'r - 
Flows through each Member of th* embodied State, 
Sure, not unconſcious of the mighty Bleffing, 
Her grateful Sons ſhine bright with ev'ry Virtue; 
Untainted with the Luſt of Innovation, 
Sure all unite to hold her League of Rule 
Unbroken as the ſacred Chain of Nature, 
That links the jarring Elements in Peace, - 
LEoNTivs. | 
But ſay, great Baſſa, why the Sultan's Anger, 
Burning in vain, delays the Stroke of Death: 
CaL1. 
Young, and unſettled in his Father's Kingdoms, 
ie jerce as he was. he dreaded to * 


IRENE, A /TxaczDyY; 9 
The Empire's Darling, and the Soldier's Boaſt ; 
But now confirm'd, and ſwelling with his * 
gecure he tramples my declining Frame, 
Frowns unreſtrain'd, and dooms me with his Eyes, 
DEMETRIUS, 
What can reverſe thy Doom; 
CAL. 
The Tyrant's Death. 
DEMETR JI Vs. 
But Greece is ſtill Mm” 
Cam, 
On Afia's Coaft 
Which Jately bleſs'd my gentle 8 
Soon as the Sultan's unexpected Fate 
Fills all th' aſtoniſh'd Empire with Confuſion, 
My Policy fhall raiſe an eaſy Throne; 


The Turtiþ Pow'rs from Eurepe ſhall retreat, 


And harraſs Greece no more with 'waſteful War. 


A Galley mann'd with Greeks, thy Charge, LeoxT1vs, 
| - Attends to waft us to Repoſe and Safety. 


DEeMETRIUs. 


That Veſſel, if obferv'd, alarms the Court, 
And gives a thouſand fatal Queſtions Birth; 
Why ſtor'd for Flight? and why prepar'd by Cart ? 


Gant. 


This Hour I'll beg, with unſuſpecting Face, 
Leave to perform my Pilgrimage to Mecca; 
Which granted, hides my Purpoſe from the World, 
And, though * conceals it from the Sultan. 


 LeoxT1vs. 


; How can a ſingle Hand attempt a Life 
Which Armies guard, and Citadels incloſe ? 


CALI, 
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10 IRENE, A TRAACGTE DUNI 


e.. Hife rigm! T 
Forgetful of Command, with captive 1 * 
Far from his Troops, he toys his Hours te { 5411468 
A roving Soldier ſeiz'd in Sophia Temple Nan 


A Virgin ſhining with diſtinguiſh'd Charms, 
And brought his beauteous Plunder to the' Sultan. 
DemETRIUs. 
In Sephia's Temple! What Alarm !—Proceed. 
Cart, 
The Sultan gaz'd, he wonder'd and he ov t; 
In Paſſion loſt, he bad the conqu'ting Fair 
Renounce her Faith, and be the Queen of Turkey; 
The pious Maid, with modeſt Indignation, | 
Threw back the _ ring Bribteeeee 
 DeMeTRIVS. | 
Celeſtial Goodnek.! 
It muſt, it muſt be She; her Name? ö 
Cant. 
|  ASPASIA. 
DemeTRIVs. 
What Hopes, what Terrors ruſh upon my Soul ! 
O lead me quickly to the Scene of Fate ; 
Break through the Politician's tedious Forms, 
ASPASIA calls me, let me fly to fave her. 
LEeonTivs. 
Did ManomET NN or praiſe her Virtue ? 
t "Call. | 
His Offers oft repeated, ſtill refus'd, 
At length rekindled hisaccuſtom'd Fury, | 
And chang'd th' endearing Smile and am'rous Whiſper 
To Threats of Torture, Death and Violation. Oo! 
- DemeTRIVS.. 
Fheſe tedious Narratives of frozen Age 


Diſtract | 
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| Difratt my Soul, diſpatch thy ling ting Tale; 


Say, did a Voice from Heav'n reſtrain the Tyrant? 
e l Angil guatd her e 1 
le 14. Darn 7 gi aal 
* in the Aale lap Me PAY t 7 
Another Plund'rer brought the bright IE xx; om 
Of equal Beauty, but of ſofter Mien, 
Fear in her Eye; Submiſſton on her Longue, 
Her mournful Charms attracted his _ 5 
Difarm'd: his Rage, and in repeated Viſits 
Gain'd all his Heart; at length his eager” Love 
To her transfer'd the: Offer of a Crown. n { 
W. 1 {LEON pp.. 

Nor adde 0 the + bright Temptation fail. 

* 3 AE: 
Trembling to grant, nor daring to refuſe, 
While Heaven and Manomer divide her; 
With coy Careſſes and with pleziing Wil 
She feeds his Hopes, and ſooths him to Delay. 
For her, Repoſe is baniſh'd from the Night 
And Buſineſs from the Day. In her Apartments 
He lives----- 


LEONTIUS. 
And there muſt fall, 
Pact. | 
— But yet th' Attempt 
Is hazardous. 
LeonTivs. | 


F orbear to ſpeak of Hazards, 


What has the Wretch that has ſurviy'd his Country, 


tract | 


His Friends, his Liberty, to hazard ? 
CALI. 
Life. 
Dru 


12 AY "Eng "A \T xAad EHu. 
DameTRIVs, |, * 5? en Fanta 
The —— of Breathing ! 1 


Important Haerd l, What's that airy Bübble fc 
When weigh'd with Greece; with Virtue, with Ar ASIA ? 
A floating Atom, Duſt that falls unheeded Eat Ret 
Into the adverſe: Scale, nor ſhakes the ws. onA. 
Cars: us [31/29 oy 3 
At leaſt this Day be galin--+-yIf We be, 1511 K 185 U 


AsPASIA's thine, and All thy Life is Rapture - (1 


See | Mos rAHA, the Tyrant's Minjon, come 


Inveſt LEonTt1vs with his new Command; _ 9 88 
And wait ABDALLA's unſuſpected Viſits: wi r 


Remember Freedom, Glory, Greece, and Love. 
| [Exeunt Demetrius and Leontius, 
== SEE NE BL: ny 
REST = : =T 
Cali, - MusTarna, a 
MusTAPHA. 1 


By what Enchantment does this lovely Greet 

Hold in her Chains the captivated Sultan ? 

He tires his Fav'rites with IRE NE's Praiſe, 

And ſeeks the Shades to muſe upon Irs NE; 

IRENE fteals unheeded from his Tongue, 

And mingles unperceiv'd with every Thought. 
DALE: ä 

Why ſhould the Sultan ſhun the Joys of Beauty, 

Or arm his Breaſt againſt the Force of Love? 

Love, that with ſweet Viciflitude relieves 

The Warrior's Labours, and the Monarch's Cares. 


But will ſhe yet receive the Faith of Mecca ? 
Shoes MusTa- 


"Y 


OY 


AS Holes 


”R 


STA- 


IRENE, A TAO Nr. 13 
Musrarna. | 
Thoſe pow'rful Tyrants of the Female Breaſt 
Fear and Ambition, urge her to Compliance; 
Dreſs'd in each Charm of gay Magnificence, 


Alluring Grandeur courts her to his Arms, 


Religion calls her from the wiſh'd Embrace, 


1 Paints ture Jt and points to diſtant Glories, 


, » CALL. 
Soon will th unequal Conteſt be decided, | 
Proſpects obſcur'd by Diſtance faintly ſtrike. 
Each Pleaſure brightens at its near Approach, 
Andevery Danger ſhocks with double Horror, 
MousrArHA. 


How ſhall I ſcorn the beautiful Apoſtate ! 
How will the bright As As1A ſhine above her! 


Carr. 


Should ſhe, for Proſelytes are always zealous, 
With pious Warmth receive our Prophet's Law 


MusTAPHA, 


| Heav'n will contemn the mercenary Fervour, 
Which Love of Greatneſs, not of Truth, inflames. 


Car. 


| Ceaſe, ceaſe thy Cenſures, for the Sultan comes. 
} Alone, with am'rous Haſte to ſeek his Love. 


_— 


* 3. GY 
— x 


SCENE Iv. 


2 


ManomeT, Cari Bassa, MusTarna. 


CAL. 
ail, Terror of the Monarchs of the World, 
nſhaken be thy Throne as Earth's firm Baſe, 


14 RENE, A-T-kacedy. 
Live till the Sun forgets to dart his Beams, | 
And weary A954 loiter in their Courſes,” 
Maron. 
But, CAL, let IxEx E ſhare thy Prayers; 
For what is Length of Days without IX ENR? 
I come from empty Noiſe, and taſteleſs Pomp, 
From Crouds that hide a Monarch from himſelf, 
To prove the Sweets of Privacy and Friendſhip, 
And dwell upon the Beauties of In kx. 
rener 
O may her Beauties laſt unchang'd by Time, 
As thoſe that bleſs the Manns of the Good. 
__"Manpomrr. 
Each Realm where Beauty turns the graceful Shape, 
Swells the fair Breaft or animates the Glance, 
Adorns my Palace with its brighteſt Virgins ; 
Yet unacquainted with theſe ſoft Emotions 


I walk'd ſuperior, through the Blaze of Charms, 


Prais'd without Rapture, left without Regret. 

Why rove I now, when abſent froni my Fair, 

From Solitude to Crouds, from Crowds to Solitude, 

Still reſtleſs, till I claſp the lovely Maid, 

And eaſe my loaded Soul upon her Boſom ? 
MusTAPHA, 


Forgive, great Sultan, that intruſive Duty 


Enquires the final Doom of Menodorus, 


The Grecian Counſellor. 
MAHOMET.. 


Go ſee him die; 
His martial Rhet'rick taught the Greeks Reſiſtance 3 
Had they prevail'd, Ine er had known IRENE. 


12 


TO Muſtapha. 


CEN E 


IRE NE, A TRAGEDY. 15 
SN ile 
Manomer, Carr. 


MAHoMer. 
Remote from Tumult, in th* adjoining Palace, 
Thy Care ſhall guard this Treaſure of my Soul; 
There let Asp AsI1A, ſince my Fair entreats it, 
With Converſe chaſe the melancholy Moments. 
Sure, chill'd with ſixty Winter Camps, thy Blood 
At Sight of female Charms will glow no more. 

| Cart: 

Theſe Years, unconquer'd MaHoMeET, demand 
Deſires more pure, and other Cares than Love. 
Long have I wiſh'd, before our Prophet's Tomb, 
To pour my Prayers for thy ſucceſsful Reign, 
To quit the Tumults of the noiſy Camp, 
And fink into the filent Grave in Peace. 

MAHoMErT. 
What ! think of Peace while haughty Scanderbeg 
Elate with Conqueſt, in his native Mountains, 
Prowls o'er the wealthy Spoils of bleeding Turkey ? 
While fair Hungaria's unexhauſted Vallies 
Pour forth their Legions, and the roaring Danube 
Rolls half his Floods unheard through ſhouting Camps ? 
Nor couldſt thou more ſupport a Life of Sloth 


Than Amurath —— 
| Carr, 
Still full of Amurath / [ Afide. 
Manomer. 


Than Amurath, accuſtom'd to Command, 
Could bear his Son upon the Tur#ih Throne. 


CATI. 


16 IRENE, A: Txaicepy; 
3 Cart. 
This Pilgrimage our Lawgiver ordain'd---- 
ManomerT.. 


Our warlike Prophet loves an active Faith, 
The holy Flame of enterprizing Virtue; 
Mocks the dull Vows of Solitude and Penance, 
And ſcorns the lazy Hermit's cheap Devotion; 
Shine thou diſtinguiſh'd by ſuperior Merit, 
With wonted Zeal purſue the Taſk of War; 
Till every Nation reverence the Koran, 


And ev'ry Suppliant lift his Eyes to Mecca: 


Carr. 
This Regal Confidence, this pious Ardour, 
Let Prudence moderate, though not ſuppreſs: 
Is not each Realm that ſmiles with kirider Suns; 
Or boaſts a happier Soil, already thine ? 
Extended Empire, like expanded Gold, 
Exchanges ſolid Strength for feeble Splendor; 
MAnoMET. - 
Preach thy dull Politics to vulgar Kings, 
Thou know'ſt not yet thy Maſter's future Greatneſs, 
His vaſt Deſigns, his Plans of boundleſs Pow'r. 
When ev'ry Storm in my Domain ſhall roar, 
When ev'ry Wave ſhall beat a Twrkifb Shore, 
Then, CaL1, ſhall the Toils of Battle ceaſe; 
Then dream of Prayer, and Pilgrimage, and Peace. 
[Exeunt- 


ACT 


. 
ere. 


Asp ASIA, IRENE. 


IRENE. | 
- A SPASTA, yet purſue the ſacred Theme; 
Exhauſt the Stores of pious Eloquence, 
And teach me to repell the Sultan's Paffion. 4 
Still at ASPASIA's Voice a ſudden Rapture 
Exalts my Soul, and fortifies my Heart. 
The glitt'ring Vanities of empty Greatneſs, 
The Hopes and Fears, the Joys and Pains of Life, 
Diſſolve in Air, and vaniſh into Nothing. 
ASPASIA. . 
Let nobler Hopes and juſter Fears ſucceed, 
And bar the Paſſes of IRENE's Mind 
Againſt returning Guilt, 
IRENE, 
When thou art abſent 
Death riſes to my View, with all his Terrors; 
Then Viſions horrid as a Murd'rer's Dreams 
Chill my Reſolves, and blaſt my blooming Virtue : 
Stern Torture ſhakes his bloody Scourge before me, 
And Anguiſh gnaſhes qn the fatal Wheel. 
. ASPASIA. 
Since Fear predominates in every Thought, 


C And 


18 IRENE, A Tracetdy. 
And ſways thy Breaſt with abſolute Dominion, 
Think on th' inſulting Scorn, the conſcious Pangs, 
The future Miſeries that wait th Apoſtate ; 
So ſhall Timidity affift thy Reaſon, 
And Wiſdom into Virtue turn thy Frailty. 
7 IRENE: - 
Will not that Pow'r that form'd the Heart of Woman, . 
And wove the feeble Texture of her Nerves, 
Forgive thoſe Fears that ſhake the tender Frame? 
Asp ASIA. 
The Weakneſs we lament, our {elves create, 
Inſtructed from our infant Years to court 
With counterfeited Fears the Aid of Man; 
Me learn to ſhudder at the ruſtling Breeze, 
Start at the Light, and tremble in the Dark ; 
Till AﬀeQation, rip'ning to Belief, 
And Folly, frighted at her own Chimeras, 4 
Habitual Cowardice uſurps the Soul. 
| IRENE. 
Not all like thee.can brave the Shocks of Fate, 
Thy Soul by Nature great, enlarg'd by Knowledge, 
Soars unencumber'd with our idle Cares, 
And all AsPASIA but her Beauty's Man. 
ASP ASIA, 
Each generous Sentiment is thine, DEMETR1Us, 
Whoſe Soul, perhaps, yet mindful of AsPAsla, 
Now hovers o'er this melancholy Shade, 
Well pleas'd to find thy Precepts not forgotten. 
O] could the Grave reſtore the pious Hero, 
Soon would his Art or Valour ſet us free, 
And bear us far from Servitude and Crimes. 
| IRENE. 
He yet may live. 


ASPASIA, . 


Support the ſplendid Miſeries of Greatneſs ? 


IRENE, A Txacry. 19 


As ASIA. 
Alas! deluſive Dream ! 
Too well I know him, his immoderate Courage, 
Th' impetuous Sallies of exceſſive Virtue, 
Too ſtrong for Love, have hurried him on Death. 


e tt 


SCENE H. 


AsPasTaA, IRENE, Cari, ABDALLA. 


CALI to ABDALLA, as they advance. 

Behold our future Sultaneſs, ABDALLA 3o- 

Let artful Flatt'ry now, to Jull Suſpicion, 

Glide through IRENE to the Sultan's Ear. 

Wouldſt thou ſubdye th' obdurate Cannibal 

To tender Friendſhip, praiſe him to his Miſtreſs: 
To IRENE. 

Well may thoſe Eyes that view theſe heav'nly * 

Reject the Daughters of contending Kings; 

For what are pompous Titles, proud Alliance, 

Empite or Wealth, to Excellence like thine? 
ABDALLA. 


Receive th' impatient Sultan to thy Arms; 


And may a long Poſterity of Monarchs, 
The pride and Terror of ſucceeding Days, 
Riſe from the happy Bed; and future Queens 
Diffuſe IRE NF's Beauty through the Morld. 
| IRENE. 
Can Manomer' $ imperial Hand deſcend 
To claſp a Slave? or, can a Soul like mine, 
Unus'd to Power, and form'd for humbler Scenes, 


C 2 


20 IRENE, A TRAGEDY. 


Carr. 
No regal Pageant deck'd with caſual Honours, 
Scorn'd by his Subjects, trampled by his Foes ; 
No feeble Tyrant of a petty State | 
Courts thee to ſhake on a dependent Throne 
Born to command, as thou to charm Mankind, 
The Sultan from himſelf derives his Greatneſs. 
Obſerve, bright Maid, as his reſiſtleſs Voice 
Drives on the Tempeſt of deſtructive War, 
How Nation after Nation falls before him. 
ABDALLA. 
At his dread Name the diſtafit Mountains ſhake 
Their cloudy Summits, and the Sons of Fierceneſs, 
That range unciviliz'd from Rock to Rock, 
Diſtruſt th' eternal Fortreſſes of Nature, 
And wilh their gloomy Caverns more obſcure, 
ASPASIA. 
Forbear this laviſh Pomp of dreadful Praiſe ; 
The horrid Images of War and Slaughter 
Renew our Sorrows, and awake our Fears. 
ABDALLA. 
CLI, methinks yon waving Trees afford 
A doubtful Glimpſe of our approaching Friends; 
Juſt as I mark'd them, they forſook the Shore, 
And turn'd their haſty Steps towards the Garden. 
| | CALI, 

Conduct theſe Queens, ABDALLA, to the Palace: 
Buch heav'nly Beauty form'd for Adoration, 
The Pride of Monarchs, the Reward of Conqueſt ; 
Such Beauty muſt not ſhine to vulgar Eyes. 


SCENE 
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S CE NI Ul. 


CAL1 ſolus. 
How Heav'n in Scorn of human Arrogance, 
Commits to trivial Chance the Fate of Nations 
While with inceſſant Thought laborious Man 
Extends his mighty Schemes of Wealth and Pow'r, 
And tow'rs and triumphs in ideal Greatneſs ; 
Some accidental Guſt of Oppoſition 
Blaſts all the Beauties of his new Creation, 
O'erturns the Fabrick of preſumptuous Reaſon, 
And whelms the ſwelling Architect beneath it. 
Had not the Breeze untwin'd the meeting Boughs, 
And through the parted Shade diſclos'd the Greeks, 
Tir important Hour had paſs'd unheeded by, 
In all the ſweet Oblivion of Delight, 
In all the Fopperies of meeting Lovers ; 
In Sighs and Tears, in Tranſports and Embraces, 
In ſoft Complaints, and idle Proteſtations. 


SCENE VV. 


Call, DEMETRIUS, L.EONTIUS. 


| CALI, 
Could Omens fright the Reſolute and Wiſe, 
Well might we fear impending Diſappointments. 
LEeaNnTIUs, 
Your artful Suit, your Monarch's fierce Denial, 
The cruel Doom of hapleſs Menodorus----- | 
DEMETRIUS. 
And your new Charge, that dear, that heav'nly Maid.--- 
| C 3 LEONTIUS. 
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22 IRENE, A TRAGE DB. 
LEeoNnTIUsS, 
All this we know already from ABDALL A, 
DEMETRIvVs. 
Such flight Defeats but animate the Brave 
To ſtronger Efforts, and maturer Counſels. 
Carr, | 
My Doom confirm'd eſtabliſhes my Purpoſe. 
Calmly he heard, till Amurath's Reſumption 
Roſe to his Thought, and ſet his Soul on Fire: 
When from his Lips the fatal Name burſt out, A 
A ſudden Pauſe tliꝰ imperfect Senſe ſuſpended, 
Like the dread Stillneſs of condenſing Storms. 
DEMETRIUS. 
The loudeſt Cries of Nature urge us forward ; 
Deſpotick Rage purſues the Life of CAL1; 
His groaning Country claims LeonTr1us” Aid; 
And yet another Voice, forgive me Greece, 
The pow'rful Voice of Love inflames DEMETRIUS, 
Each ling'ring Hour alarms me for As ASIA. 
CALI. 
What Paſſions reign among thy Crew, LRONTIUS ? 
Does chearleſs Diffidence oppreſs their Hearts? 
Or ſprightly Hope exalt their kindling Spirits ? 
Do they with Pain repreſs the ſtruggling Shout, 
And liſten eager to the riſing Wind ? 
| LeonTivs. 
All there is Hope, and Gaiety, and Courage, 
No cloudy Doubts, or languiſhing Delays; 
Ere I could range them oni the crowded Deck, 
At once a hundred Voices thunder'd round me, 
And every Voice was Liberty and Greece. 
| DemeTR1US. 
Swift, let us ruſh upon the careleſs Tyrant, 
Nor give him Leiſure for another Crime. 
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LnonrTivs, 

Then let us now reſolve, nor idle waſte 
Another Hour in dull Deliberation. 
CAL 

But ſee, where deſtin'd to protract our Counſels, 
Comes MusTAPHA,—Your Turkih Robes conceal you-- 
Retire with Speed, while I prepare to meet him 

With artificial Smiles, and ſeeming Friendſhip, 


— 


SCENE v. 
Call, MusTAPHA, 


e 
I ſee the Gloom that low rs upon thy Brow, 
Theſe Days of Love and Pleaſure charm not thee ; 
Too ſlow theſe gentle Conſtellations roll, 
Thou long'ſt for Stars that frown on human Kind, 
And ſcatter Diſcord from their baleful Beams. 
MusTAPHA. 
How bleſt art thou, till jocund and ſerene, 
Beneath the Load of Buſineſs, and of Years * 
"ALS. 
Sure by ſome wond'rous Sympathy of Souls, 
My Heart ſtill beats reſponſive to the Sultan's ; 
I ſhare, by ſecret Inſtinct, all his Joys, 
And feel no Sorrow while my Soy*reign ſmiles, 
| MusTAPHA. 
The Sultan comes, impatient for his Love; 
Conduct her hither, let no rude Intruſion . 
Moleſt theſe private Walks, or Care invade 


'Thefe Hours affign'd to Pleaſure and IRENE. 
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SCENE VI. 
Manor, MvusTaPHa. 


 Manomer. 
Now: Mosrarna, purſue thy Tale of Horror. 
Has Treaſon's dire Infection reach'd my Palace? 
Can CaL1 dare the Stroke of heav'nly Juſtice, 
In the dark Precincts of the gaping Grave, 
And load with Perjuries his parting Soul ? 
Was it for this, that ſick'ning in Epirus, 
My Father call'd me to his Couch of Death, 
Join'd CaLr's Hand to mine, and falt'ring cry'd, 
Reſtrain the Fervour of impetuous Youth 
With venerable CALY O faithful Counſels.? 
Are theſe the Counſels ? This the Faith of Cali? 
Were all our Favours lay iſh'd on a Villain : 
Confeſt ?: 


MousTarna, 
Confeſt by dying Menadirus. 
In his laſt Agonies the gaſping Coward, 
Amidſt the Tortures of the burning Steel, 
Still fond of Life, groan'd out the dreadful Secret, 
Held forth this fatal Scroll, then ſunk to nothing. 

Ma HOMET, examining 1 the Paper. 

His Correſpondence with our Foes of Greece 
His Hand! His Seal ! The Secrets of my Soul 
Conceal'd from all but him | All! all conſpire 
Jo baniſh Doubt, knd brand him for a Villain. 
Our Schemes for ever croſs'd, our Mines diſcover' d, 
Betray'd ſome Traytor lurking near my Boſom. 
Oft have I rag'd, when their wide-waſting Cannon 
Lay pointed at our Batt' ries yet unform' d, 


And 


| IRENE, A Txactdy, 28 
And broke the meditated Lines of War. | 
Deteſted Car, too, with artful Wonder, 
Would thake his wily Head and cloſely whiſper, 
Beware of MusTAPHA, beware of Treaſon. 
—__ MusTarna. - 
The Faith of MUsTAPH a diſdains Suſpicion 
But yet, great Emperor, beware of Treaſon ; 
Ti inſidious Baſſa fir'd by Diſappointment 
MAHoMET. 
Shall feel the Vengeance of an injur'd King. 
Go, ſeize him, load him with reproachful Chains 
Before th' aſſembled Troops proclaim his Crimes; 
Then leave him ftretch'd upon the ling ring Rack, 
Amiadſt the Camp t to howl his Life away. 
MusTaAPHA. 
Should we before the Troops proclaim his Crimes, 
[ dread his Arts of ſeeming Innocence, 
His bland Addreſs, and Sorcery of Tongue; 
And ſhould he fall unheard, by ſudden Juſtice, 
Th adoring Soldiers would revenge their Idol. 
ManomerT. 
CAL, this Day with hypocritick Zeal, 
Implor'd my Leave to vifit Mecca's Temple 
Struck with the Wander of a Statefman's Goodneſs, 
I rais'd his Thoughts to more ſublime Devotion. 
Now let him go, purſu'd by ſilent Wrath, 
Meet unexpected Daggers in his way, 
And in ſome diſtant Land obſcurely die. 
Mosrarna. | 
There will his boundleſs Wealth, the Spoil of Afr, 
Heap'd by your Father's ill-plac'd Bounties on him, 
Diſperſe Rebellion through the Eaſtern World; 
Bribe to his Cauſe and liſt beneath his Banners 
Arxabia's roving Troops, the Sons of Swiftneſs, 


— 
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And arm the Perfian Heretick againſt thee ; 

There ſhall he waſte thy Frontiers, check thy Conqueſts, 

And though at length ſubdued, elude thy Vengeance. 
MARoMErT. 

Elude my Vengeance ! no---My Troops ſhall range 

Th' eternal Snows that freeze beyond Metis, 

And Afric's torrid Sands in ſearch of CAL I. 

Should the fierce North upon his frozen Wings 

Bear him aloft above the wond'ring Clouds, 

And ſeat him in the Pleiad's golden Chariots, | 

Thence ſhould my Fury drag him down to Tortures z 

Wherever Guilt can fly, Revenge can ehe. 
Musrar na. 

Wilt thou diſmiſs the Savage from. the Toils 

Only to hunt him round the ravag'd World? 
MaHoMeT, 

Suſpend his Sentence—Empire and Ix RENE 

Claim my divided Soul. This Wretch unworthy 

To mix with nobler Cares, I'll throw aſide 

For idle Hours, and cruſh him at my Leifure. 
MusTAPHA. | 

Let not th* unboundeg} Greatneſs of his Mind 

Bctray my King to Negligence of Danger. 

Perhaps the Clouds of dark Conſpiracy 

Now roll full fraught with Thunder o'er your Head. 

Twice ſince the Morning roſe I ſaw the Baſſa, 

Like a fell Adder ſwelling in a Brake, 

Beneath the Covert of this verdant Arch 

In pri vate Conference; beſide him ſtood 

Two Men unknown, the Partners of his Boſom ; 

I mark'd them well, and trac'd in cither Face 

he gloomy Reſolution, horrid Greatneſs, _ 

And ſtern Compoſure of deſpairing Heroes; 


> | 3 63, And, 


Ah U ceaſe, In EU, ceaſe thoſe flowing Sorrows, 


| 
IRENE, A Tzxadrepy, 27 
And, to confirm my Thought, at ſight of me, 
As blaſted by my Preſence, they withdrew | 
With all the Speed of Terror and of Guilt, 
 Manomar, _. 

The ſtrong Emotions of my troubled Soul 
Allow no Pauſe for Art or for Contrivance ; 
And dark Perplexity diſtracts my Counſels. 
Do thou refolye : For ſec, IA RENE comes! | 
At her Approach each ruder Guſt of Thought 
Sinks like the ſighing of a Fempeſt ſpent, | 
And Gales of ſofter Paſſion fan my Boſom. 

[CALI enters with IR ENB, and exit with Musr ARA. 
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SCENE: vn. 


Mahouzr, h 


MaHoMET. 
Wilt thou deſcend, fair Daughter of Perfection, | 
To hear my Vows, and give Mankind a Queen & 


That melt a Heart, impregnable till now, | 
And turn thy Thoughts henceforth to Love and Empire, 
How will the matchleſs Beauties of I EN E, 

Thus bright in Tears, thus amiable in Ruin, 

With all the graceful Pride of Greatneſs heighten'd, 
Amidſt the Blaze of Jewels and of Gold, 


Adorn a Throne, and dignify Dominion. - 
| IRztNE. | 
Why all this Glare of ſplendid Eloquence, * 
To paint the Pageantries of guilty State? 
Muſt I for theſe renounce the Hope of Heav'n, HY 


Immortal Crowns and Fulneſs of Enjoyment ? 
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ManomeT. - \ «i 
Vain Raptures all. For your inferiour Natures | 
Form'd to delight, and happy by delightings- 
Heav'n has reſerv'd no future Paradiſe, 

But bids you rove the Paths of Bliſs, ſecure 

Of total Death and careleſs of Hereafter z - +» 
While Heav'n's high Miniſter, whoſe awful Volume 
Records each Act, each Thought of ſov'reign Man, 
Surveys your Plays with inattentive Glance, -- 
And leaves the lovely Trifler unregarded. 
Irene. 


Why then has Nature's vain Munificence . 


Profuſely pour'd her Bounties upon Woman ? 
Whence then thoſe Charms thy Tongue has deign'd to flatter, 
That Air reſiſtleſs and enchanting Bluſh, - 
Unleſs the beauteous Fabrick was deſign'd 
A Mlabitation for a fairer Soul? © 
ManomMer, 
Too high, bright Maid, thou rat'ſt exterior Grace; 
Not always do the faireſt Flow'rs diffuſe _,. 
The richeſt Odours, nor the ſpeckled Shells 
Conceal the Gem; let female Arrogance 
Obſerve the feather'd Wand'rers of the Sky, 
With Purple varied and bedrop'd with Gold, 
They prune the Wing, and ſpread the gloſſy Plumes, 
Ordain'd, like you, to flutter and to ſhine, 
And chear the weuy Paſſenger with Muſick. 
* IRENE. 
Mean as we are, this Tyrant of the World 
Implores our Smiles, and trembles at our Feet : 


Whence flow the Hopes and Fears, Deſpair and Rapture, 
; Whence all the Bliſs and Agonies of Love? 


MAHoMET, 


IRENE, A Txrxacedy. 
| MAHOMET. 
Why, when the Balm of Sleep deſcends on Man, 
Do gay Deluſions, wand'ring o'er the Brain, 
Sooth the delighted Soul with empty Bliſs ? 
To Want give Affluence? and to Slav'ry Freedom? 
Such are-Love's Joys, the Lenitives of Life, 
A fancy'd Treaſure, and a waking Dream. 

| IRENE. 
Then let me once, in honour of our Sex, 
Aſſume the boaſtful Arrogance of Man. 
Th' attractive Softneſs, and th' indearing Smile, 
And pow'rful Glance, tis granted, are our own 
Nor has impartial Nature's frugal Hand 
Exhauſted all her nobler Gifts on you ; 
Do not we ſhare the comprehenſive Thought, 
Th' enlivening Wit, the penetrating Reaſon ? 
Beats not the female Breaſt with gen'rous Paſſions, 
The Thirſt of Empire, and the Love of Glory? 

MAHomET. 

Illuſtrious Maid, new Wonders fix me thine, 
Thy Soul compleats the Triumphs of thy Face. 
I thought, forgive my Fair, the nobleſt Aim, 
The ſtrongeſt Effort of a female Soul, 
Was but to chuſe the Graces of the Day ; 
To tune the 'Tongue, to teach the Eye to roll, 
Diſpoſe the Colours of the flowing Robe, 
And add new Roſes to the faded Cheek, 
Will it not charm a Mind like thine exalted, 
To ſhine the Goddeſs of applauding Nations, 
To ſcatter Happineſs and Plenty round thee, 
To bid the proſtrate Captive riſe and live, 
To ſee new Cities tow'r at thy Command, 
And blaſted Kingdoms flouriſh at thy Smile? 


IRENE. 
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Ins. 
Charm'd with the Thought of bleſſing human Kind; ' 
Too calm ] liſten to the flatt ring Sounds. 
| "MAnomer, 
O ſeize the Power to bleſsIx ENS Nod | 
Shall break the Fetters of the groaning Chriſtian 3 
Greece, in her lovely Patroneſs ſecure, 
Shall mourn no more her ꝓlunder'd Palaces. 
| IRENE. 
Forbear---O do not urge me to my Ruin |! 
MAüou ET. 
To State and Pow'r I court thee, not to Ruin: 
Smile on my Wiſhes, and command the Globe. 
Security ſhall ſpread her Shield before thee, 
And Love infold thee with his downy Wings. 
If Greatneſs pleaſe thee, mount th' imperial Seat; 
If Pleaſure charm thee, view this ſoft Retreat; 
Here ev'ry Watbler of the Sky ſhall fing ; 
Here ev'ry Fragrance breathe of ev'ry Spring : 
To deck theſe Bow'rs each Region ſhall combine, 
And ev'n our Prophet's Gardens envy thine : 
Empire and Love ſhall ſhare the bliſsful Day, 
And varied Life ſteal unperceiv'd away. 


ACT 
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SCENE I. 


CALI, AB DALLA. 


CALI enters with a diſcontented Air; to him enters ABDALLA. 
CALL 
S this the fierce Conſpirator ABDALLA ? 
Is this the reſtleſs Diligence of Treaſon ? 
Where haſt thou linger'd while thꝰ encumber'd Hours 
Fly lab'ring with the Fate of future Nations, 
And hungry Slaughter ſcents Imperial Blood ? 
ABDALLA. 
Important Cares detain'd me from your Counſels. 
Carr... | 
Some petty Paſſion ! ſome domeſtick Trifle | 
Some vain Amuſement of a vacant Soul 
A weeping Wife perhaps, or dying Friend, 
Hung on your Neck, and hinder'd your Departure. 
Is this a Time for Softneſs or for Sorrow ? 
Unprofitable, peaceful, female Virtues ! 
- When eager Vengeance ſhows a naked Foe, 
And kind Ambition points the Way to Greatneſs, | 
5 ABDALLA, 
Muſt then Ambition's Votaries infringe 
The Laws of Kindneſs, break the Bonds of PRIN? 
And quit the Names of Brother, Friend, and Father? 


CALI. 
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Carr, 
This ſov'reign Paſſion, ſcornful of Reſtraint, 
Ev'n from the Birth affects ſupreme Command, 
Swells in the Breaſt, and with reſiſtleſs Force, 
O'erbears each gentler Motion of the Mind. 
As when a Deluge dvetſpreads the Plains, 
The wand'ring Rivulet, and filver Lake, 
Mix undiſtinguiſh'd with the gen'ral Roar. 
| ABDALLA. 
Yet can Ambition in ABDALLA's Breaſt 
Claim but the ſecond Place: there mighty Love 
Has fix'd his Hopes, Inquictudes, and Fears, 
His glowing Wiſhes, and his jealous Pangs. 
Carl. 
Love i is indeed the Privilege of Youth ; 
Yet, on a Day like this, when Expectation 
Pants for the dread Event----But let us reaſon--<- 
ABDALLA. 
Haſt thou grown old amidft the Croud of Courts, 
And turn'd th inſtruftive Page of Human Life, 
To cant, at laſt, of Reaſon to a Lover? 
Such ill-tim'd Gravity, ſuch ſerious Fally 
Might well befit the ſolitary Student, 
Th' unpractis d Derviſe, or ſequeſter'd Faquir. 
Know'ſt thou not yet, when Love invades the Soul, 
That all her Faculties receive his Chains ? 
That Reaſon gives her Scepter to his Hand, 
Or only ſtruggles to be more enſlay'd ? 
AsPASIA ! who can look upon thy Beauties, 
Who hear thee ſpeak, and not abandon Reaſon ? 
Reaſon |! the hoary Dotard's dull Directreſs, 
That loſes all becauſe ſhe hazards nothing : 


Reaſon ! 


IRENE; A TrxacreDy. 13 
Reaſon ! the tim'rous Pilot, that to ſhun 
| The Rocks of Life, for ever flies the Port. 
CALL. 
But wliy this ſudden Warmth ? 
ABDALLA, 
Becauſe I love: 
W my lighted Paſſions burn in vain | ! 
Why roars tbe Lioneſs diſtreſs'd by Hunger? 
Why foam the ſwelling Waves when Tempeſts riſe ? 
Why ſhakes the Ground, when ſubterraneous Fires 
Fierce through the burſting Caverns rend their Way ? 
CATI. 
Not till this Day thou ſaw'ſt this fatal Fair; 
Did ever Paſſion make ſo ſwift a Progreſs ? 
Once more reflect, ſuppreſs this infant Folly. 
_____ ABDALLA, | 
Groſs Fires, enkindled by a mortal Hand, 
Spread by Degrees, and dread th* oppreſſing Stream; 
The ſubtler Flames emitted from the Sky, 
Flaſh out at once, with Strength above Reſiſtance, 
Carr. 
How did As ASIA welcome your Addreſs 5 
Did you proclaim this unexpected Conqueſt? 
Or pay with ſpeaking Eyes a Lover's Homage? 
ABDALLA. 
Confounded; aw'd; and loſt in Admiration, 
I gaz'd; I trembled; but I could not ſpeak : 
When ev'n as Love was breaking; off from Wonder, 
And tender Accents quiver'd on my Lips, 
She mark'd my ſparkling Eyes, and heaving Breaſt, 
And ſmiling, conſcious of her Charms, withdrew. 
[Enter Demetrius and Leontius. 
D CA.. 
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Cat. 
Now be ſome Moments Maſter of thyſelf, 
Nor let DEMETR1vs know thee for a Rival. 
Hence ! or be ag Ga ne is Ruin. 


SEN E IL e 


! BY | 
Car, Drurrklus, Lroxrrus, ABDALLA. 


DrMzrRrus. 
When will Occaſion ſmile upon our Wiſhes, 
And give the Tortures of Suſpence a Period ? 
Still muſt we linger in uncertain Hope? 
Still languiſh in our Chains, and dream of Freedom, 
Like thirſty Sailors gazing on the Clouds, | 
Tul burning Death ſhoots through their wither'd Limbs ? 
Cal ä ä 
Deliverance is at Hand; for Turkey's . 
Sunk in his Pleaſures, confident and gay, 
With all the Heroe's dull Security, Ci.) 5 
Truſts to my Care his Miſtreſs and his Life, 
And laughs and wantons in the Jaws of Death: 
LeonT1vs. n 
So weak is Man, when deſtin'dto Deſtruftion, 
The Watchful number, and the Crafty truſt. 
DALI. wy 
At my Commun: you” hnon Gates unfold ;/// + + 7 | 
At my Command the Sentinels retire; = T3 
With all the Licence of Authority, 
Through bowing Slaves, Lrange the naſe + Robes 
And of 2 Action i the Scene. 
-4 DEMuETRIVUsV. 


Packet s Action? Can that hoary Wiſdom 
Borg 
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Born dow with Yeats, ſtin doat upon To- morrow'? ? 
That fatal Miſtreſs of the Voung, the Lazy, 
The Coward, and the Fool, eontemet to loſe 
An uſeleſs Life in waiting for To- morro-·. 
To gaze with tonging 0 upon To-morrow, 
Till interpoſing Death deſtroys the Proſpect! 
Strange ! that this gen 'ral Fraud from Day to Day 
Should fill the World wich Wretches undetected. 
The Soldier labring through a Winter's March; 
Still ſees To-morrow dreſt i in Robes of Triumph; 
Still to the Lover's long. expecting Arms, 

To- morrow brings the v iſionary Bride. 

But thou, too old to bear another Cheat, 
Learn, that tlie preſent Hour alone is Man's. 

LuuoNrius. 
The preſerit Hour with open Arms invites; 
Seize the kind Fair; and preſs her to thy Boſom. 
DEMETRIUS. 

Who knows, ere this important Morrow riſe, 
But Fear, or Mutiny may taint the Greeks ? 
Who knows if MAHOMET's awaking Anger | 
May fpare the fatal Bow- ſtring til To-morrow ? 
| _. ABDALLA, 

Had our firft Ian Foes but known this Ardour, 
We ſtill had wander'd on Tartarian Hills. 

Rouſe, CAL1, ſhall the Sons of conquer'd Greece 
Lead us to Danger, and abaſh their Victors ? 
This Night with all her conſcious Stars be witneſs, 
Who merits moſt; DEMETRIUS or ABDALLA. 

| DEMETRIUS. - 
Who merits moſt l. I knew not we were Rivals 
- Cart. 


5 1 ww forbear----"The Heat of Youth, FT More--- 
Well. 


** 
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Well, tis decreed This Night ſhall fix our Fate. 
Soon as the Veil of Evening clouds the Sky, 


With cautious Secrecy, LEON Ius ſteer 


Th' appointed Veſſel to yon' ſhaded Bay, 

Form'd by this Garden jutting on the Decp; 

There, with your Soldiers arm'd, and Sails expanded, 
Await our coming, equally prepar'd 

For ſpeedy Flight, or obſtinate Defence. [Exit Leont. 


* Lats. dt. A * ld. ach as * 


SCENE II. 
Cali, ABDALLA, DEMETRIUS. 
DEMETRIUs. 
Now 8 great Baſſa, ſrom the Thoughts of Blood, 
And kindly grant an Ear to gentler Sounds: 
If &er thy Youth has known the Pangs of Abſence, 
Or felt th Impatience of obſtructed Love, 
Give me, before th' approaching Hour of Fate, 
Once to behold the Charms of bright AsPas1a, 
And draw new Virtue from her heav'nly Tongue. 
| CALL 
Let 1 ere the Suit be farther urg'd, 
Impartial weigh the Pleaſure with the Danger. 
'A little longer, and ſhe's thine for ever. 
DEMETRIUS. 
Prudence and Love conſpire in this Requeſt, 
Leſt unacquainted with our bold Attempt, 
Surprize p'erwhelm her, and retard our Flight. 
CAI. 
What I can grant, you cannot aſk in vain--- 
DEMETRIUS, 
I go to wait itchy Call; this kind Conſent 
Compleats the Gift of Freedom and of Life. [ Exit Dem. 
: SCENE 


IRENE, A TRAOGED V. 
SCENE IV. 
Cali, ABDALLA. 
| ABDALLA. 
And this is my Reward---to burn, to languiſh, 
To rave unheeded, while the happy Greek, 
The Refuſe of our Swords, the Droſs of Conqueſt, 
Throws his fond Arms about Asp AsTA's Neck, 
Dwells on her Lips, and ſighs upon her Breaſt ! 
Ist not enough, he lives by our Indulgence, 
But he muſt live to make his Maſters wretched 4 
CAL: 
What Claim haſt thou to plead ? 
ABDALLA. 
The Claim of Pow'r, 
Th' unqueſtion'd Claim of Conquerors, and Kings 
| | Carl. 
Yet in the Uſe of Pow'r remember Juſtice, 
ABDALLA, 
Can then th' Aſſaſſin lift his treach'rous Hand 
Againſt his King, and cry, Remember Juſtice ? 
Juſtice demands the forfeit Life of CAL1 ; 
Juſtice demands that I reveal your Crimes ; 
Juſtice demands---But ſee th* approaching Sultan, 
Oppoſe my Wiſhes, and---Remember Juſtice, 
CALI, 
Diſorder ſits upon thy Face---retire, 


37 


— Abdalla, Enter Mahomet. 
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8e R N 13 
Cali, MAHOMET. 
CALL, 
Long be the Sultan bleſs'd with happy Love! 
My Zeal marks Gladneſs dawning on thy Cheek, 
D 3 
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With Raptures ſuch/is fire pic Crouds, 
When pale, and anxious foe their Years to come, 
They ſee the Sun ſurmount the dark Eclipſe, 
And hail Ungpamous their conqu ring God. 
Manom ET. 

My Vows, 'tis, true, ſhe hears with leſs Averſion; 
She ſighs, ſhe bluſhes, but ſhe Rill denies. 

0 Ca M. 
With warmer Courtſhip preſs the yielding, Fair, 


Call to your Aid with boundleſs Promiſes 


Each rebel Wiſh, each traitor Ipclination 
That raiſes Tumults in the female Breaſt, | 
The Love of Pow'r, of Pleaſure, and of Show. 

+, Manontr. 
Theſe Arts I try'd, and to inflame her more, 
By hateful Buſineſs hurried from her Sight, 
I bad a hundred Virgins wait around her, 
Sooth her with all the Pleaſures of Command, 
Applaud * ans and court her to be Grcat. 

| 7 [Exit Mahomet, 
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Call Gli. 
He's gone Here reſt, my Soul, thy fainting Wing 


Here recollect thy difipated Pow'rs.--- 

Our diftant Int'reſts, and our different Paſſions 
Now haſte to mingle i in one cpmmon Center, 
And Fate lies crouded in a narrow Spacc. 

Yet in that narrow Space what Dangers riſe ?— 
Far more I dread ABDALL A'S fiery ! Folly, 


Than al the Wiktom of the 9h Divan.” | q 
& & 3 | Reaſon 
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Reaſon with Reaſon fights on equal Terms; 

"The raging Madman's unconnefted Schemes | 

Deep i in my Breaſt be treaſar'd-this Rabies, - 

When CALr mounts the Throne ABDAL LA dies, 

Too ſierce, too ſaithleſs for Neglect or Truſt. ' 1, 
* 2 Irene with ane 


in "YT N % it 2 2 
. . * 


3 E N E VII. 
"Err! IKENT, ASPASIA, Kc. 


CAL, * 
Amidlt the Splendor of encircling Beauty, 
Superior Majeſty proclaims the Queen, 
And Nature e our Monarch's Choice. 
IR RENE, 
Reſerve this Homage for ſome other Fair, 
Urge me not on to glittering Guilt, nor pour 
In my weak Ear th' intoxicating Sounds. 
CALI, 
Make haſte, bright Maid, to rule the willing World; 
Aw'd by the Rigour of the Sultan's Juſtice, 
We court thy Gentleneſs. 
ASPASIA, 
Can CaLr's Voice 
Concur to preſs a hapleſs Captive's Ruin ? 
| CALI, | 
Long would my Zeal for ManomerT and Thee 
Detain me here. But Nations call upon me, 
And Duty bids me chuſe a diſtant Walk, 


Nor taint with Care the Privacies of Love. = 
D 4 " SCE N E 


4 IRENE, mens 
8 C E. N E. VIII. 
Izzxz, ASPASIA, Attendants. 


ASPASIA. 
Tf yet this ſhining Pomp, theſe ſudden Honours, 
Swell not thy Soul beyond Advice or Friendſhip, 
Not yet inſpire the Follies of a Queen, 
Or tune thine Ear to ſoothing Adulation, 
Suſpend awhile the Privilege of Pow'r 
To hear the Voice of Truth; diſmiſs thy Train, 
Shake off th' Incumbrances of State a moment, 
And lay the tow'ring Sultaneſs aſide, 
[Irene ſipns to her Attendants to retire, 

While I foretell thy Fate; that Office done, 
No more I boaſt th' ambitious Name of Friend, 
But ſink among thy Slaves without a Murmur, 

IRENE, 9 
Did regal Diadems inveſt my Brow, 
Yet ſhould my Soul, ſtill faithful to her Choice, 
Eſteem Asp as14's Breaſt, the nobleſt Kingdom. 

| AsPA SIA, 
The Soul once tainted with ſo foul a Crime, 
No more ſhall glow with Friendſhip's hallow'd Ardour ; 
Thoſe holy Beings, whoſe ſuperiour Care 
Guides erring Mortals to the Paths of Virtuc, 
Affrighted at Impiety like thine, 
Reſign their Charge to Baſeneſs and to Ruin. 
— IRENE, 
Upbraid me not with fancy'd Wickedneſs, 
I am not yet a Queen, or an Apoſtate. ; 
But ſhould I fin beyond the Hope of Mercy, 
Tf when Religion prompts me to refule, 
The Drcad'of iaſtant Death reſtrains my Tongue? 
ASPASIA, 


IEICE, A TRNAOEDUY. 4 


ASPASIA. 
Reflect that Life and Death, affecting Sounds, 
Are only varied Modes of endleſs Being ; 
Reflect that Life, like ev'ry other Bleſſing, 
Derives its Value from its Uſe alone; 
Not for itſelf but for a nobler End 
Th' Eternal gave it, and that End is Virtue. 
When inconſiſtent with a greater Good, 
Reaſon commands to caſt the leſs away: 
Thus Life, with loſs of Wealth, is well preſerv'd, 
And Virtue cheaply fav'd with loſs of Life. 
IRENE. 
If built on ſettled Thought, this Conſtancy 
Not idly flutters on a boaſtful Tongue, 
Why, when Deſtruction rag d around our Walls, 
Why fled this haughty Heroine from the Battle? 
Why then did not this warlike Amazon 
Mix in the War, and ſhine among the Heroes ? 
ASPASIA. 
Heav'n, aha its Hand pour'd Softneſs on our Limbs 
Vnfit for Toil, and poliſh'd into Weakneſs ; 
Made paſſive Fortitude the Praiſe of Woman; 
Our only Arms are Innocence and Meeknefs, 
Not then with raving Cries I fill'd the City, 
But while DemETx1vs, dear lamented Name! 
Pour'd Storms of Fire upon our fierce Invaders, 
Implor'd th* eternal Power to ſhield my Country, 
With ſilent Sorrows, and with calm Devotion. 
| Irene. 
O!] did IRENE ſhine the Queen of Turkey, 
No more ſhowd Greece lament thoſe Prayers rejected. 
Again ſhould golden Splendour grace her Cities, 
Again her proſtrate Palaces ſhould riſe, 


* £50 
7 Ty 


—_— — RES. Ce 


— 
. rw 
- 


— 


1 
ö 


Again 


42 IRENE, A TrxactDy. 


Again her Temples ſound writh holy Muſick : 
No more ſhould Danger fright, or Want diſticſ '- © * 
The ſmiling Widows, and protected Orphans,: 
As pPAsIA. | 
Be virtuous Ends purſued by virtuous Means; a 
Nor think th' Intention ſanctifies the Deed: 
That Maxim publiſh'd in an impious Age, 
Would looſe the wild Enthuſiaſt to deſtroy, 
And fix the ficrce Uſurper's bloody Title. 
Then Bigotry. might ſend her Slaves to War, 
And bid Succeſs become the Teſt of 'T'ruth ? 
Unpitying Maſlacre might waſte the World, 
And Perſecution boaſt the Call of Heav'n. 
| WEIR 0 2303 yt 203% 
Shall I not wiſh to chear. afflicted Kings, N 
And plan the Happineſs of mourning Millions? 
As ASTA. 2 71 4 
Dream not of Pow'r thou never can't attain : 
When ſocial Laws firſt harmonis'd the World, 
Superiour Man pofleſs'd the Charge of Rule, 
The Scale of Juſtice, and the Sword of Pow r, 
Nor left us aught but n and State. 
IaE NR. 
To me my r Fondneſs will reſtore, 
Whate'er Man's Pride has raviſh'd from o our Sex. 
tink + Arena.. | 
When ſoft "TOS ſhall. prompt the Sultan, b Ira 
Freed from the Tumults of unſettled Conqueſt, | 
To fix his Court, and regulate his Pleaſures, 
Soon ſhall the dire Seraglio's horrid Gates 
Cloſe like th eternal Bars of Death upon thee, 
Immur'd, and buried in perpetual Sloth, 


* 


Ibat 


IRENE, A'TxaczDy, 
That gloomy Slumber of the ſtagnant Soul; 
T here ſhalt thou view from far the quiet Cottage, 
And ſigh for chearful Poverty in vain; 
There wear the tedious Hours of Life away, 
Bencath cach Curſe of unrelenting Heay'n, - 
Deſpair, and Slav'ry, Solitude, and Gulilt. 

f Iæ ENR. 
There ſhall we find the yet untaſted Bliſs. 
Of Grandeur and T ranquitity combin'd. 
ASPASIA. 
Tranquility and Guilt, disjoin'd by Heavin, 
Still ſtretch in vain their longing Arms afar ; 
Nor dare to paſs th inſuperable Bound, 
Ah! let me rather ſcek the Convent's Cell; 
There when my Thoughts, at interval of Pray'r, 
Deſcend to range theſe Manſions of Misfortune, 
Oft' ſha!! I dwell on our difaſtrous Priendſhip, 
And ſhed the pitying Tear for loſt IRENE. 
 IRgxE. 

Go, languiſh on in dull Obſeurity ; 
Thy dazzled Soul with all its boaſted IDs 
Shrinks at th' o'erpow'ring Gleams of regal State, 
Stoops fromithe Blaze like a degenerate Eagle, 
And flies for Shelter to the Shades of Life. 
| |  ASPASIA. 
On me, ſhould Providence, without a Crime, 
The weighty Charge of Royalty confer ; 
Call me to civilize the Raſſian Wilds, 
Or bid ſoft Science poliſh Briton's Heroes: 
Soon wouldſt thou ſec, how falſe thy weak Reproach, 
My Boſom feels enkindled from the Sky, 
The lambent Flames of mild enevolence, 
Untouch'd by fierce Ambition's raging Fires, 
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Ia EN E. 72: % 
Ambition is the Stamp, impreſs'd by Heav'n 
To mark the nobleſt Minds, with active Heat 
Inform'd they mount the Precipice of Pow'r, 
Graſp at Command, and tow'r in queſt of Empire; 
While vulgar Souls compaſſionate their Cares, 
Gaze at their Height and tremble at their Danger - 
Thus meaner Spirits with Amazement mark 
The rarying Seaſons and revolving Skies, 
And aſk, what guilty Pow'i's rebellious Hand 
Rolfs with eternal Toil the pond'rous Orbs ; 
While ſome Archangel nearer to Perfection, 
In eaſy State preſides o'er all their Motions, 
Directs the Planets with a careleſs Nod, 
Conducts the Sun, and regulates the Spheres, 

As Pas TA. 
Well may' ſt thou hide in Labyrinths of Sound 
The Cauſe that ſhrinks from Reaſon's powerful Voice. 
Stoop from thy Flight, trace back th' entangled Thought, 
And ſet the glitt ring Fallacy to view. 
Not Pow'r I blame, but Pow's obtain'd by Crime, 
Angelic Greatneſs is Angelic Virtue. 
Amidſt the Glare of Courts, the Shouts of Armies, 
Will not th' Apoſlate feel the Pangs of Guilt, 
And wiſh too late for Innocence and Peace ? 
Curſt as the Tyrant of th' infernal Realms, 
With gloomy State and agonizing Pomp, 
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SCENE . 
IXENE, AsRPasia, Mai. 
| M arp. | ; 
A Turkiſh Stranger of Majeſtic Mien, 
Aſks at the Gate Admiſſion to ASPASIA, 
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Commiſſion'd, as he ſays, by CALI Bassa. 
IRENE. 
Whoc'er thou art, or whatſo'er thy Meſſage, LA lade. 


Thanks for this kind Relief with Speed admit him. 
Asp ASIA. | 


He comes perhaps to ſeparate us for ever; 
When I am gone remember, O] remember, 
That none are great, or happy, but the Virtuous. 
[Exit Irene, Enter DEMETRIUS. 
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SCENE X. 
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AspaslA, DEuETRTVUs. 


DemMeTRIVs. 
Tis ſhe—My Hope, my Happineſs, my Low 
AsPASFA | do once again behold thee ? 
Still, ſtill the ſame—unclouded by Misfortune! 
Let my bleſt Eyes for ever gaze 
ASPASIA. 
DemeTravs ! 

DEMETRI1Us. 
Why does the Blood forſake thy lovely Cheek? 
Why ſhoots this Chilneſs through thy ſhaking Nerves ? 
Why does thy Soul retire into herſelf ? 
Recline upon my Breaſt thy ſinking Beauties: 
Revive—Revive to Freedom and to Love. 

Asp As IA. 
What well known Voice pronounc'd the grateful Sounds 
Freedom and Love? Alas! I'm all Confuſion, 
A ſudden Miſt o'ercafts my darken'd Soul, 
The Preſent, Paſt, and Future ſwim before me, 
Loſt in a wild Perplaxity of Joy. 
DiME- 
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46 IRENE, A TRAUB. 
 "DemeTRIVs. 

Such Ecftacy of Love! ſuch pure Affection, 

What Worth can merit ! ? of what Faith teward ? 
*! ASPASIA. ana 

A thouſand Thoughts imperfect and diſtracted, 

Demand a Voice, and ſtruggle into Birth; 

A thouſand Queſtions preſs upon my Tongue, 


N. all gike . to Rapture and DEMETRIUsS. 


Dur r Rios. 


O Ag. bright Being, in this Age of Abfen ce... 
What Fears, what Griefs, what Dangers haſt thou Laon ? 


| Say, how the Tyrant threaten'd, flatter'd, ſigh'd, 


Say, how he threaten'd, flatter'd, ſigh'd in vain ! 
Say, how the Hand of Violence was rais'd, 
Say, how thou call'dft in Tears upofi Dz ME TRIS ! 
_* © ASPASIA. 
Inform me RO how thy Happy Courage 
Stem'd in the Breach the Deluge of Deſtraction, 
And paſ'd uninjur'd through the Walks of Death 7 
Did ſavage Anger, and licentious Conqueſt 
Behold the Hero with A-Fas1a's Eyes? 
And thus protected in the gen'ral Ruin, 
O ſay, what e Pow'r convey'd thee hither ? 
DeMETRIvVs. 
ouch ſtrange Events, ſuch unexpected Chances, 
Beyond my warmeſt Hope, or wildeſt Wiſhes, 
Concur'd to give me to AsPAsIA's Arms, 
I ſtand amaz'd, and aſk, if yet I claſp thee. 
ASPASIA. _ 
* Heav'n, for Wonders are not wrought in vain, 
That joins us thus, will never part us more. 


SCENE 
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„SO EN Nax. 
DeMeTRIVS, ASPASIA, ApBpALLA. © 
2, AI bay? wo; s on | 
198821 AbhALIA. F 
It parts you D Te haſty Sultan ſign'd _ 
The Laws unread; ahd flies to his IRENE, 
DEMETRIUS. 
Fix'd and intent on his IRENE 's Charms, 
He envies none the Converſe of As PAS ILA. — 
ABDALLA. 
ASPASIA'S Abſence will inflame Suſpicion z 
She cannot, muſt not, ſhall not linger here, 
Prudence and F an bid me force her from you. 
DrurrRrps. 
Force ber! profane her with a Touch and die. 
+ ABDALLA. 
Tis Greece, tis Freedom calls *AsPAsI1A hence, 
Your careleſs Love betrays your Country' s Cauſe, 
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_  DEMETRIVUs. 
If we muſt part— : 
ASPASIA, ; 
No |! let us die together. 
DEMETRIUS. 
If we muſt part— 
ABDALLA. 


Diſpatch; th' encreaſing Danger 
Will not admit a Lover's long Farewell, 
The long- drawn Intercourſe of Sighs and Kiſſes. 
. Dur- 


43 IRENE, A TIA . 
| DEMETRIUS. 
'Then—O my Fair, I cannot bid thee go; 
Receive her, and protect het, gracious Heav'n ! 
Yet let me watch her dear departing Steps, 
If Fate purſues me, let it find me here. 
Reproach not, Greece, a Lover's fond Delays, 
Nor think thy Cauſe neglected while I gaze; 
New Force, new Courage, from each Glance I gains 
And find our Paſſions not infus'd in Vain, 


ACT 


r HIV: 


SCENE; 


DemeTRIus, AspAs A, enter as talking. 


| ASPASIA, 
TP NOUGH—refiftleſs Reaſon calms my Soul — 
Approving Juſtice ſmiles upon your Cauſc, 
And Nature's Rights entteat th' aſſerting Sword. 
Yet when your Hand is lifted to deſtroy, 
Think - but excuſe a Woman's ncedleſs Caution, 
Purge well thy Mind from ev'ry private Paſſion, 


Drive Int'reſt, Love, and Vengeance from thy Thoughts. 


Fill all thy ardent Breaſt with Greece and Virtue, 

Then ſtrike ſecure, and Heav'n aſſiſt the Blow. 
DeMETRIUs. 

Thou kind Aſſiſtant of my better Angel, 

Propitious Guide of my bewilder'd Soul, 

Calm of my Cares, and Guardian of my Viitue. 

| ASPASIA, 

My Soul firſt kindled by thy bright Example, 

To noble Thought and gen'rous Emulation, 

Now but reflects thoſe Beams that flow'd from thee. 
DemETRIvVs. 

With native Luſtre and unborrow'd Greatneſs, 

Thou ſhin'ſt, bright Maid, ſuperior to Diſtreſs; 

Unlike the trifling Race of vulgar Beauties, 

Thoſe glitt'ring Dew-drops of a vernal Motn, + 
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That ſpread their Colours to the genial Beam, 
And ſparkling quiver to the Breath of May; 
But when the Tempeſt with ſonorous Wing 
Sweeps o'er the Grove, forſake the lab'ring Bough, 
Diſpers'd in Air or mingled with the Duſt. 
ASPASIA, 
Forbear this Triumph—ſtill new Conflicts wait us, 
Foes unforeſeen, and Dangers unſuſpected. 
Oft when the fierce Beſiegers eager Hoſt 
Beholds the fainting Garriſon retire, 
And ruſhes joyful to the naked Wall, 
Deſtruction flaſhes from th' infidious Mine, 
And ſweeps th' exulting Conqueror away: 
- Perhaps in vain the Sultan's Anger ſpar'd me, 
To find a meaner Fate from treach'rous Friendſhip— 
ABDALLAm | 
DzmMETRIVSs. 
Can ABDALL 4 then diſſemble ? 
That fiery Chief, renown'd for gen'rous Freedom, 
For Zeal unguarded, undiſſembled Hate, 
For daring Truth, and Turbulence of Honour ? 
AsSPASIA. 
This open Friend, this undeſigning Hero, 
With noiſy Falſhoods forc'd me from your Arms, 
To ſhock my Virtue with a Tale of Love. 
DEMETR1Us. 


Did not the Cauſe of Greece reſtrain my Sword, 


AsPASIA ſhould not fear a ſecond Inſult. 
| __ AsPASIA. 
His Pride and Love by. Turns inſpir'd his Tongue, 


And intermix'd my Praifes with his on; 


His Wealth, his Rank, his Honours he recounted, 
Till in the midſt of Arrogance and Fondneſs, 
| | TH' ap- 
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T approaching Sultan forc'd me from the Palace; 
Then while he gaz'd upon his yielding Miſtreſs, 
I ftole unheeded from their raviſh'd Eyes, 
And ſought this happy Grove in queſt of Thee, 
| DEMETRIUS. 9 
Sdon may the final Stroke decide our Fate, 
Leſt baneful Diſcord cruſh our infant Scheme, 
And ſtrangled Freedom periſh in the Birth. b 
ASPASIA, 
My Boſom harraſs'd with alternate Paſſions, 
Now hopes, now fears 
DEMETRIUS. 
Th' Anxieties of Love; 
| ASPASIA. 
Think how the ſov'reign Arbiter of Kingdoms 
Deteſts thy falſe Aſſociates black Deſigns, 
And frowns on Perjury, Revenge and Murder. 
Embark'd with Treaſon on the Seas of Fate, 
When Heav'n ſhall bid the ſwelling Billows rage, 
And point vindictive Lightnings at Rebellion, 
Will not the Patriot ſhare'the Traytor's Danger ? 
Oh could thy Hand unaided free thy Country, 
Nor mingled Guilt pollute the ſacred Cauſe ! 
| DemeTRIvs. 
Permitted oft, though not inſpir'd by Heav'n, 
Succeſsful Treaſons punifh impious Kings. 
AsrAsIA. 
Nor end my Terrors with the Sultan's Death; 
Far as Futurity's untravelPd Waſte 
Lies open to Conjecture's dubious Ken, 
On ev'ry Side Confufion, Rage and Death, 
Perhaps the Phantoms of a Woman's Fear, 
Beſet the treacherous Way with fatal Ambuſh ; 
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Each Turkiſh Boſom burns for thy Deſtruction, 
Ambitious CA LI dreads the Stateſman's Arts, 
And hot ABDALLA hates the happy Lover. 
DuRETRIUs. 
Capricious Man ! to Good and Ill inconſtant, 
Too much to fear or truſt, is equal Weakneſs, 
Sometimes the Wretch unaw'd by Heav'n or Hell, 
With mad Devotion idolizes Honour. 
The Baſſa, recking with his Maſter's Murder, 
Perhaps may ſtart at violated Friendſhip. 
ASPASIA. 
How ſoon, alas! will Int'reſt, Fear, or Envy, 
O'erthrow ſuch weak, ſuch accidental Virtue, 
Nor built on Faith, nor fortify'd by Conſcience ? 
DEMETR1US. 
When defp'rate Ills demand a ſpeedy Cure, 
Diſtruſt is Cowardice, and Prudence Folly. 
ASPASIA, 
Yet think a Moment, ere you court Deſtruction, 
What Hand, when Death has fnatch'd away DeMETRIUs, 
Shall guard AsPASIA from triumphant Luſt, 
DEMETRIVUS. 
Diſmiſs theſe needleſs Fears---a Troop of Greets 
Well known, long try'd, expect us on the Shore. 
Borne on the Surface of the ſmiling Deep, 
Soon ſhalt thou ſcorn, in Safety's Arms repos' d, 
ABDALLA's Rage and CALT's Stratagenis. 
| AsSPASIA, 
Still, Rill Diſtruſt fits heavy on my Heart. 
Will e'er an happier Hour reviſit Greece? 
DEMETRIUS. 
Should Heavy" n yet ts refuſe its Aid, 
Diſperſe our Hopes, and fruſtrate our Defigns, 
1 E Vet 
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Yet ſhall the Conſcience of the great Attempt 

Diffuſe a Brightnefs on our future Days 

Nor will his Country's Groans reproach DemerrI I'Us, 

But how can'ſt thou ſupport the Woes of Exile, 

Can'ſt thou forget hereditary Splendours, 

Jo live obſcure upon a foreign Coaſt, 

Content with-Science, Innocence and Love ? 

AspASIA. p 

Nor Wealth, nor Titles, make AsPAs1A's Bliſs. 

O'erwhelm'd and loſt amidſt the publick Ruins 

Unmor'd I ſaw the glitt'ring Trifles periſh, 

And thought the petty Droſs beneath a Sigh. 

Chearful I follow to the rural Cell, 

Love be my Wealth, and my Diſtinction Virtue. 
DEMETRIUS, 

Submiſſive and prepar'd for each Event, 

Now let us wait the laſt Award of Heav'n, 

Secure of Happineſs from Flight or Conqueſt, 

Nor fear the Fair and Learn'd can want Protection. 

The mighty Tuſcan courts the baniſh'd Arts 

To kind 7talia's hoſpitable Shades; | 

There ſhall ſoft Leiſure wing th' excutſive Soul, 

And Peace propitious ſmile on fond Deſire ; 

There ſhall deſpotick Eloquence reſume 

Her ancient Empire o'er the yielding Heart ; 

There Poetry ſhall tune her ſacred Voice, 

And wake from Ignorance the Weſtern World. 
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Each Turtiſb Boſom burns for thy Deſtruction, 
Ambitious CAL I dreads the Stateſman's Arts, 
And hot ABDALLA hates the happy Lover. 

DukETRIUs. 
Capricious Man! to Good and Ill inconſtant, 
Too much to fear or truſt, is equal Weakneſs, 
Sometimes the Wretch unaw'd by Heav'n or Hell, 
With mad Devotion idolizes Honour. 
The Baſſa, recking with his Maſter's Murder, 
Perhaps may ſtart at violated Friendſhip. 

ASPASIA. 
How ſoon, alas! will Int'reſt, Fear, or Envy, 
O'erthrow ſuch weak, ſuch accidental Virtue, 
Nor built on Faith, nor fortify'd by Conſcience ? 
DEMETRIUS. 
When deſp'rate Ills demand a ſpeedy Cure, 
Diſtruſt is Cowardice, and Prudence Folly. 
ASPASIA, 
Yet think a Moment, ere you court DeſtruQion, 
What Hand, when Death, has fnatch'd away DEMETRIU-5, 
Shall guard AsPASIA from triumphant Luft. 
DEMETRIUS. 

Diſmiſs theſe needleſs Fears---a Troop of Greets 
Well known, long try'd, expect us on the Shore. 
Borne on the Surface of the ſmiling Deep, 
Soon ſhalt thou ſcorn, in Safety's Arms repos'd,, | 
ABDALLA's Rage and CALT's Stratagenis. 

| AsPASIA, 
Still, ſtill Diſtruſt ſits heavy on my Heart. 
Will e'er an happier Hour reviſit Greece? 

DEMuRETRIVus. 

Should Heay' n yet dd refuſe its Aid, 
Diſperſe our Hopes, and fruſtrate our Deſigns, 
WO 5 Vet 


5 


IRENE, A Trxacepy. 52 


Yet ſhall the Conſcience of the great Attempt 

Diffuſe a Brightnefs on our future Days; 

Nor will his Country's Groans reproach DemerRI lus. 

But how can'ſt thou ſupport the Woes of Exile, 

Can'ſt thou forget hereditary Splendours, 

Jo live obſcure upon a foreign Coaſt, 

Content with.Science, Innocence and Love ? 

AsSPASIA., / 

Nor Wealth, nor Titles, make AsPAs1A's Bliſs. 

O'erwhelm'd and loſt amidſt the publick Ruins 

Unmor'd I ſaw the glitt'ring Trifles periſh, 

And thought the petty Droſs beneath a Sigh, 

Chearful I follow to the rural Cell, 

Love be my Wealth, and my Diſtinction Virtue. 
DEMETRIUS, 

Submiſſi ve and prepar'd for each Event, 

Now let us wait the laſt Award of Heav'n, 

Secure of Happineſs from Flight or Conqueſt, 

Nor fear the Fair and Learn'd can want Protection. 

The mighty Tuſcan courts the baniſh'd Arts 

To kind Italia's hoſpitable Shades | 

There ſhall ſoft Leiſure wing th' excutſive Soul, 

And Peace propitious ſmile on fond Deſire; 

There ſhall deſpotick Eloquence reſume 

Her ancient Empire o'er the yielding Heart ; 

There Poetry ſhall tune her ſacred Voice, 

And wake from Ignorance the Weſtern World, 
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SCENE II. 
DemeTRIVS, ASPASta, CAL, | 


CALL. 

At length th' unwilling Sun reſigns the World 
To Silence and to Reſt. The Hours of Darkneſs, 
Propitious Hours to Stratagem and Death, 
Purſue the laſt Remains of ling'ring Light. 

DEMETRIUS. | 
Count not theſe Hours as Parts of vulgar Time, 
Think them a ſacred Treaſure lent by Heav'n, 
Which ſquander'd by Neglect, or Fear, or Folly, 
No Pray'r recals, no Diligence redeems; 
To-morrow's Dawn ſhall ſee the Turk/b King 
Stretch'd in the Duſt, or tow'ring on his 'I hrone ; 
To-morrow's Dawn ſhall ſee the mighty Cari 
The Sport of Tyranny, or Lord of Nations. 

CALI. 

Then waſte no longer theſe important Moments 
In ſoft Endearments, and in gentle Murmurs, 
Nor loſe in Love the Patriot and the Hero. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Tis Love combin'd with Guilt alone, that melts 
The ſoften'd Soul to Cowardice and Sloth ; 
But virtuous Paſſion prompts the great Reſolve, 
And fans the flumb'ring Spark of heav'nly Fire. 
Retire, my Fair, that Pow'r that ſmiles on Goorlneſs 
Guide all thy Steps, calm ev'ry ſtormy Thought, 


And ſtill thy Boſom with the Voice of Peace. 


Asp ASIA. 
Soon may we meet again, ſecure and free, 
To feel no more the Pangs of Separation. Erit. 
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DEMETRIUS, CALI. 
DEMETRIUS. 
This Night alone is ours---Our mighty Foe, 
No longer loſt in am'rous Solitude, 
Will now remount the ſlighted Seat of Empire, 
And ſhow IRENE to the ſhouting People : 
ASPASIA left her ſighing in his Arms, 
And liſt'ning to the pleaſing Tale of Pow'r, 
With ſoften'd Voice ſhe dropp'd the faint Refuſal, 
Smiling 2 ſne ſat, and bluſhing Love. 
CALI. 

Now, Tyrant, with Satiety of Beauty, 
Now feaſt thine Eyes, thine Eyes that ne'er hereafter 
Shall dart their am'rous Glances at the Fair, 
Or glare on CALz with malignant Beams. 
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SSE. 
DEMETRIUS, CALI, LEoNTIUS, ABDALLA, 


LEONTIUS, 
Our Bark unſeen has reach'd th' appointed Bay, 
And where yon Trees wave o'er the foaming Surge 
Reclines againſt the Shore: Our Grecian Troop 
Extends its Lines along the ſandy Beach, 
Elate with Thope, and panting for a Foe. 
ABDALLA, 
The fav'ring Winds aſſiſt the great Deſign, 
Sport in our Sails, and murmur o'er the Deep. 
CALI. 
"Tis well---A ſingle Blow compleats our Wiſhes : 
Return with ſpeed, LEeonT1vs, to your Charge; 
The Greeks diſorder'd by their Leader's Abſence, 
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May droop diſmay'd, or kindle into Madneſs. 
Lrorrius. 

Suſpected ſtill? What Villain's pois'nous Tongue 

Dare join LEON TIUS' Name with Fear or Falſhood ? 

Have I for this preſerv'd my guiltleſs Boſom, 

Pure as the Thoughts of infant Innocence ? 

Have I for this defy'd the Chiefs of Turkey, 

Intrepid in the flaming Front of War? 

GALI. 

Haſt thou not ſearch'd my SouPs profoundeſt Thoughts? 

Is not the Fate of Greece and CAL I thine ? 
LEON TIus. 

Why has thy Choice then pointed out LEoNT1Us, 

Unfit to ſhare this Night's illuſtrious Toils? 

To wait remote from Action, and from Honour, 

An idle Lift ner to the diſtant Cries = 

Of ſlaughter'd Infidels, and Claſh of Swords! 

Tell me the Cauſe, that while thy Name, DEMETRIUS, 

Shall ſoar triumphant on the Wings of Glory, 

Deſpis'd and curs'd, LEoxT1Us muſt deſcend 

Through hifling Ages, a proverbial Coward, 

The Tale of Women, and the Scorn of Fools! 
DEMEIRIVs. 

Can brave LEoNnT1vs be the Slave of Glory ? 

Glory, the caſual Gift of thoughtleſs Crouds ! 

Glory, the Bribe of avaricious Virtue ! 

Be but my Country tree, be thine the Praiſe z 

I aſk no Witneſs, but atteſting Conſcience, 

No Records, but the Records of thc Sky. 

| LuAORTIVe. 
Wilt thou then head the Troop upon the Shore, 
While I deſtroy th' Oppreſſor of Mankind? 


DzEMusx- 
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DEMETRIUS, 
What can'ſt thou boaſt ſuperiour to DeEMETRI1vs ? 
Aſk to whoſe Sword the Greeks will truſt their Cauſe, 
My Name ſhall echo through the fhouting Field 
Demand whoſe Force yon Turkiſh Heroes dread, 
The ſhudd'ring Camp ſhall murmur out DEMETRIUsõ. 
CALI. 
Muſt Greece, ſtill wretched by her Children's F olly, 
For ever mourn their Avarice or Factions? 
DEMETRIUS juſtly pleads a double Title, 
The Lover's Intreſt aids the Patriots Claim. 
LEoNTIUS, 
My Pride ſhall ne'er protract my Country's Woes; 
Succeed, my Friend, unenvied by LEoNTIUS, 
DEMETR1Us. 
I feel new Spirit ſhoot along my Nerves, 
My Soul expands to meet approaching Freedom. 
Now hover o'er us with propitious Wings, 
Ye ſacred Shades of Patriots and of Martyrs; 
All ye, whoſe Blood tyrannick Rage effus'd, 
Or Perſecution drank, attend our Call ; 
And from the Manſions of perpetual Peace 
Deſcend, to ſweeten Labours once your own. 
| CALL. 
Go then, and with united Eloquence 
Confirm your Troops; and when the Moon's fair Beam 
Plays on the quiv'ring Waves, to guide our Flight, 
Return, DEMETRI1VUs, and be free for ever. 


(# xeunt Dem. and Leon, 


SCENE 
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SCENE Iv. 


Cali, ABDALLA. 


| ABDALLA. 
How the new Monarch, ſwell'd with airy Rule, 
| Looks down, contemptuous, from his fancy'd Height, 
And utters Fate, unmindful of ABDALLA, 
Cari, 
Far be ſuch black Ingratitude from Cart; 
When Aſia's Nations own me for their Lord, 
Wealth, and Command, and Grandeur ſhall be thinc. 

ABDALLA. 
Is this the Recompence reſerv'd for me? 
Dar ſt thou thus dally with ABD ALL A's Paſſion ? 
Henceforward hope no more my ſlighted Friendſhip, 
Wake from thy Dream of Pow'r to Death and Tortures, 
And bid thy Oey Throne farewell. - 

CLI, 

Name and enjoy thy Wiſh 

AD ALLA. 

I need not name it; 
AsPASIA's Lovers know but one Deſire, 
Nor hope, nor wiſh, nor live but for AsPAsIA. 
CALI. 

That fatal Beauty plighted to DEMETRIUS 
Heav'n makes not mine to give, 
| ABDALLA. 
| , Nor to deny. 
| 


: CLI. 
Obtain her and poſſeſs, thou know'ſt thy Rival. 
ABDALLA, 
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ABDALLA, 
Too well I know him, ſince on Thracia's Plains 
I felt the Force of his tempeſtuous Arm, 
And ſaw my ſcatter'd Squadrons fly before him. 
Nor will I truſt th' uncertain Chance of Combat j 
The Rights of Princes let the Sword decide, 
The petty Claims.of Empire and of Honour ; 
Revenge and ſubtle Jealouſy ſhall teach 
A ſurer Paſlage to his hated Heart. 
CALl. 
O ſpare the gallant Gree#, in him we loſe 
The Politican's Art, and Heroe's Flame. 
ABDALLA. 
When next we meet before we ſtorm the Palace, 
The Bowl ſhall circle to confirm our League, 
Then ſhall theſe Juices taint DEMETR1us' Draught, 
[Shewing a Phial 

And ſtream deſtructive through his freezing Veins : 
Thus ſhall he live to ftrike th important Blow, 
And periſh ere he taſtes the Joys of Conqueſt. 


2— —— _ 
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SCENE v. 


ManomMET, Mus r AHA, Calf, ABDALLA. 


MAHoMET. 
Henceforth for ever happy be this Day, 
Sacred to Love, to Pleaſure, and IRENE : 
The matchleſs Fair has bleſs'd me with Compliance ; 
Let every Tongue reſound IRENE's Praiſe, 


And ſprezd the general Tranſport through Mankind 4 
| N . E ' Ca * | 
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CALL, | 
Bleſt Prince, for whom indulgent Heav'n ordains 
At once the Joys of Paradiſe and Empire, 
Now join thy People's, and thy Carr's Prayers, 
Suſpend thy Paſſage to the Seats of Bliſs, 
Nor wiſh for Hpuries in IX ENE's Arms. 
MAanomerT. | 
Forbear----I know the long try'd Faith of Car1. 
CALI. 

O!] could the Eyes of Kings, like thoſe of Heav'n, 
Search to the dark Receſſes of the Soul, 
Oft would they find Ingratitude and T reaſon, 
By Smiles, and Oaths, and Praiſes ill diſguis'd. 
How. rarely would they meet in crouded Courts, 
Fidelity ſo firm, ſo pure, as mine! 

| MusTAPHA. 
Yet ere we give our Iooſen'd Thoughts to Rapture, 
Let Prudence obviate an impending Danger. 
Tainted by Sloth, the Parent of Sedition, 
The hungry Janizary burns for Plunder, 
And growls in private o'er his idle Sabre, 

MaAanomer. 
To till their Murmurs ere the twentieth Sun 
Shall ſhed his Beams upon the bridal Bed, 
I rouſe to War, and conquer for IRENE. 
Then ſhall the Rhodian mourn his ſinking Tow'rs, 
And Buda fall, and proud Vienna tremble ; 
Then ſhall Venetia feel the Turkiſh Pow'r, 
And ſubject Seas roar round their Queen in vain, 
| ABDALLA, 

Then ſeize fair /taly's delightful Coaſt, 
To fix your Standard in Imperial Rome. 
MAanoMET. 


Her Sons malicious Clemency ſhall ſpare, 


/ 


Ao 


IRENE; A TxraceDpry. 61 


To form new Legends, ſanctify new Crimes, 75 
'To canonize the Slaves of Superſtition, 
And fill the World with Follies and Impoſtures, 
Till angry Heav'n ſhall mark them out for Ruin, 
And War o'erwhelm them in their Dream of Vice. 
O could her fabled Saints, and boaſted Prayers 
Call forth her ancient Heroes to the Field, 
How ſhould I joy, midſt the fierce Shock of Nations, 
To croſs the Tow'rings of an equal Soul, 
And bid the maſter Genius rule the World. 
ABDALLA, CAL1, go---proclaim my Purpoſe. 

[ Exeunt Cali and Abdalla. 


—_ — _—_ 


SCENE VL 


MAHOMET, MusSTAPHA. 
MaAanomerT. 
Still Cal lives, and muſt he live To-morrow ? 
'That fawning Villain's forc'd Congratulations 
Will cloud my Triumphs, and pollute the Day. 
MusSTAPHA, 
With cautious Vigilance, at my Command, 
Two faithful Captains, HAs AN and CaRaza, 
Purſue him through his Labyrinths of Treaſon, 
And wait your Summons to report his Conduct, 


MaAanomMer. | 
Call them---but let them not prolong their Tale, 
Nor preſs too much upon a Lover's Patience. [Exit Muſt. | 


— 


— —____ 


SCENE VII. 
MAaHoMerT /olus, 
Whome'er the Hope, ſtill blaſted, ſtill renew'd, 
Of Happineſs, lures on from Toil to Toil, | 
: Remember 
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Remember Manomer, and ceaſe thy Labour, 
Behold him here, in Love, in War ſucceſsful, 
Behold him wretched in his double Triumph ; 
His Fav'rite faithleſs, and his Miſtreſs baſe. 
Ambition only gave her tomy Arms, 

By Reaſon not convin&d, nor won by Love. 
Ambition was her Crime, but meaner Folly 
Dooms me to loath at once, and doat on F alſhood; 
And idolize th' Apoſtate I contemn. 

If thou art more than the gay Dream of Fancy, 
More than a pleaſing Sound without a Meaning, 
O Happineſs ! ſure thou art all AsPASIA's. 
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SCENE: VII. 


ManomeT, MusrarHA, Hasan and CARAZ A. 
MAHnoMErT. 
CaRA A ſpeak---have ye remark'd the Bass A? 
CARAZA, 
Cloſe, as we might unſeen, we watch'd his Steps; 
His Air diſorder'd, and his Gait unequal, 
Betray'd the wild Emotions of his Mind. 
Sudden he ſtops, and inward turns his Eyes, 
Abſorb'd in Thought; then ſtarting from his Trance, 
Conſtrains a ſullen Smile, and ſhoots away. | 
With him ABDALLA we beheld---- 
MuSTAPHA. | 
ABDALLA! 
MARHOMEr. 
He wears of late Reſentment on his Brow, 
* the Government of Servia's Province. 
_ Calkaza, 
We mark'd him ſtorming in Exceſs of Fury, 
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And heard within the Thicket that conceal'd us, 
An undiſtinguiſh'd Sound of threat'ning Rage. 
| MvusTAPHA. 
How Guilt once harbour d in the conſcious Breaft, 
Intimidates the Brave, degrades the Great 
See CAL1, Dread of Kings, and Pride of Armies, 
By Treaſon levell'd with the Dregs of Men. 
Ere guilty Fear depreſs'd the hoary Chief, 
An angry Murmur, a rebellious Frown, 
Had ftretch'd the fiery Boaſter in the Grave. 
| MAHOMET. 
Shall Monarchs fear to draw the Sword of Juſtice, 
Aw'd by the Croud, and by their Slaves reſtrain'd ? 
Seize him this Night,. and through the private Paſſage 
Convey him to the Prifon's inmoſt Depths, 
Reſerv'd to all the Pangs of tedious Death. 
[ Exeunt Mahomet and Muſtapha. 


— — — — 


SCENE N. 


Hasan, CARAZ A. 
HAs AN. 
Sdall then the Greeks unpuniſh'd and conceal'd, 
Contrive perhaps, the Ruin of our Empire, 
League with our Chiefs, and propagate Sedition ? 
CARAZA. | 
Whate'er their Scheme the Bass 4's Death defeats it, 
And Gratitude's ſtrong Ties reſtrain my Tongue. 
HAs AN. 
What Ties to Slaves? what Gratitude to Foes? 
: CARAZA. 
In that black Day when ſlaughter'd Thouſands fell 
Around theſe fatal Walls, the Tide of War 


3 
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Bore me victorious onward, where DEMETRIUS 
Tore unreſiſted from the Giant Hand wit? 
Of ſtern Sebalias the triumphant Creſcent, 
And daſh'd the Might of Aſem from the Ramparts. 
There I became, nor bluſh to make it known, 
The Captive of his Sword. The coward Greeks, 
Enrag'd by Wrongs, exulting with Succeſs, 
Doom'd me to die with all the Turk;/b Captains. 
But brave DEM ETRIUs ſcorn'd the mean Revenge, 
And gave me Life---- 
Has AN. | 
* Do thou repay the Gift, 
Left unre warded Merey loſe its Charms. 
Profuſe of Wealth, or bounteous of Succeſs, 
When Heav'n beſtows the Privilege to bleſs; 
Let no weak Doubt the gen'rous Hand reſtrain, 
For when was Pow'r beneficent in vain ? 


ACT 
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SCENE I. 


Asp As 1A ſola. 
N theſe dark Moments of ſuſpended Fate, 

While yet the future. Forturie of my Country 
Lies in the Womb of Providence conceal'd, - 
And anxious Angels wait the mighty Birth; 
O grant thy ſacred Influence, pow'rful Virtue ! 
Attention riſe, ſurvey the fair Creation, 
Till conſcious of th incirclin g Deity, 
Beyond the Miſts of Care thy Pinion tow'rs. 
This Calm, theſe Joys, dear Innocence! are thine; 
Joys ill 3 for Gold, and Pride, and Empire. 

[ Eiter Itene and Attendants.” 


- As8PaSIa, IRENE, and Attendants. 


 Ingvs. 
Sce how the Moon through all th* unclouded Sky 
Spreads her mild Radiance, and deſcending Dews 
Revive the languid Flow'rs ; thus Nature ſhone 
New from the Maker's Hand, and far array'd 
In the bright Colours of primeval Spring; 
When Purity, while Fraud was yet unknown, 


nuff? 3 Play d 
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Play'd fearleſs in th inviolated Shades. 
This elemental Joy, this gen Fe 
E ſure the Smile of undffendod. | 
Yet! why— [Et 9% DL, 
KT TINS I 
Behold, within th embow' — 
Asp As IA ſtand —— 7 J 
IRENE, 
Wich melancholy Mien, 
Penſive, and envious of IX EN E's Greatneſs. 
Steal unperceiv'd upon her Meditations | ; 
But ſee, the lofty Maid at our Approach, ee 5 
Reſumes th imperious Ait of haughty Virtue. 5 ba 
Are theſe th unetafing Joys, th* unmiogled Pleaſures © 
For which As ASIA feorn't the Turk Crown ? [7 Asp. 
Ir this th unſha ken Confidence in Heavn? ? 
Is this the boaſted Bi of confcidus Virtue? © D 
When did Content ſigh out her Cares in ſecret? | 
When did Felicity zepine in Dl? 3 hb Nr 
"IEG Ae 1 ponnarks pats 
Ill ſuits with Guilt the Gaieties af Triamptry © 
When daring Vice inſults eternal Juſtice, 
Fhe Miniſters of Wrath ſorget Compaſſioßn. 
And ſnatch the flaming Bolt with haſty Hand. 
Irene. 
Forbear thy Threats, proud Propheteſs of Ill, 
Vers'd in the 2 Counſals of the Sky. 
Aa 
Wie than art 1 male bencath Reptoddhs | 3 
In vain affected Rapture fluſh the Cheelt, T7 
And Songs of Pleafure'warble:fram ne Tongs. 101 7207 
When Fear and Anguifh labour in the Breaſt. 
And all withis is Darkneſs andiGonfuſions | ot to m. 
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Thus on deceitful Find, $ flow'1 y Side, 7 IR 
Unfading Verdure oladslthe i rov1 ng Eye, e 
While ſecret Flames, with anbicliguiſ Rage, 
Inſatiate on her waſted Entrails | prey, 

And melt the treach'rous Beautics in into Ruin bes Dem, 


W 3 „ 
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SCENE III. 


AsPASIA, Ia Ex, DEMETRIUS. 
DemeTRIVs. 
Fly, fly, my Lan” Deſtruction ruſhes on us, 
The Rack expects us, and the Sword purſues. 
| ASPASIA, | 
Is Greece deliver'd ? is the Tyrant ſalbn? 
DEeMgTRIVs. 
Greece is no more, the proſp'rous Tyrant lives, : 
Reſerv'd, for other Lands, the Scourge of Heavy n. * 
As ASIA. 
Say, by what Fraud, what Force were you defeated 1 


Betray d by Falſhood, or by Crouds o erborn ? 5 


DEMETRIUS. 
The prefling Exigence forbids Relation. 
ABDALLA —— 
AsSPASIA.. 


Hated Name ! his jealous Rage 
Broke out in Perfidy—Oh curs'd As AsIA, 
Born to compleat the Ruin of her Country ; 
Hide me, oh hide me from upbraiding Greece, 
Oh, hide me from en! [OS 

| © DaweTRIVs, 

- Be fruitleſs Grief 

The Doom of Guilt alone, nor dare to ſeize 


The Breaft where Virtue guards the Throne of Peace. 
F 3 Devolve, 
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Devolve, dear Maid, thy Sorrows on the Wretch, 
Whoſe Fear, or Rage, or T betray'd us, 
INR 4ſt. 


A private Station may diſcover more 
Then let me rid them of Ixzxe's Preſence : 


Proceed, and give a looſe to Love and Treaſon. 


[IVithdraws. 
| Asr ASIA. 
Yet tell. | | 
DsMETR1US. 
To tell, or hear, were Waſte of Life, 
ASPASIA, 


The Life, which only this Defign ſupported, 

Were now well loſt, in hearing how you faild. 
DæMETRIUs. 

Or meanly fraudulent, or madly gay, 

ABDALLA, while we waited near the Palace, 

With ill-tim'd Mirth propos'd the Bowl of Love. 

Juſt as it reach'd my Lips, a ſudden Cry 

Urg'd me to daſh it to the Ground untouch'd, 

And ſeize my Sword with diſencumber'd Hand. 

As ASA. 


What Cry? The Stratagem ? ? Did then ABDALLa f— 


DgMETRIUS. 
At once a Thouſand Paſſions fir'd his Cheek 
Then all is paſt he cried—and darted from us ; 
Nor at the Call of Cart deign'd to turn. 
29 ASPASIA.Þ bs 
Why did you ſtay ? deſerted and betray'd ? 
What more could Force attempt, or Art contrive ? 
I. -. Ds METRIUS. 
Amazement ſeiz "4 uv us, and the hoary Baſſa 
Stood torpid in Suſpence; but ſoon ABDALLA 


ek of | | | | Return'd 
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Return d with Force that made Reſiſtance vain, 
And bad his ne Confederates ſeize the Traitors. 
Cart diſarm'd was born away to Death ; 
Myſelt _ d or favour'd of neglected. 4 

ASPASIA. DE, 
O Greece ! reriown'd for Science and for Well, 2853 
Behold thy boaſted Honours ſnateh d away. 
; DEMETRIUS, | 

Though Diſappointment blaſt pur general . a 
Yet much remains to hope. I ſhall not call 
The Day diſaſtrous that ſecures our Flight; 
Nor think that Effort loſt which reſcues thee. Ur, Abd. 
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SCENE VI. 


InENE, Agviara, — e 


ABDALLA, 1 | 
At length the Prize is mine—The haughty Mad 
That bears the Fate of Empires in her Air, 
Henceforth ſhall live for me; for me alone 
Shall plume her Charms, and, with: attentive Wach, 
Steal from ABDALL A's Eye the Sign to ſmile. 
- _ DemeTRIVs, - 
Ceaſe this will Roar of ſavage Exultation ; 
Advance, and periſh in the frantic Boaſt. 
:  ASPASIA, 33 
Forbear, Druktkibs, tis ASPASIA calls "nn 
Thy Love, AsPAs1A, calls; reſtrain thy Sword; | 
Nor ruſh on uſeleſs Wounds with idle Courage. 2 
DEMETRIUS. 
What now remains ? A 


F 3 ASPASIA. 
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As As IA. „A dt 
N 1 It now remains 10 97 
Denzrzius. FT bogs 
Shall then the "NILES, = to boaſt his Inſult; Ln 
Tell how DzMETRIUs ſbun'd his ſingle Hand, 


And ftole his Life and Miſtreſs from bis EF: 


LABPALL 4. 8 
Infatuate Loiterer, has Fate, in vain, 


Unclaſp'd his Iron Gripe to ſet thee free ? 
Still doſt thou f tter in the Jaws of Dent + 


: 1 


in 


Snard with thy Fears, CY 8 


« * 
5 Deusfkids. 


F. orgive, my Fair *tis Life, tis Nature calls. 
Ly ASPASIA. 75 
*Tis Madneſs to provoke ſuperfluous Danger, 
And Cowardios to dread the Boaſt, of Folly, 
ABDALLA. 

Fly, Wretch, while yet my Pity grants thee Flight; 
The Pow'r of Twrkey Walts upon my Call. 1 
Leave but this Maid, reſlgn a hopeleſs Claim, 
And drag away thy Lite in Scorn and e 
Thy Life, too mean à Prey to lure Aub 

| Demzraivs, 
Once more I dare thy Sword, behold the Prize, 


Behold I quit her to the Chance of Battle, {Writing Aſpaſia. 


ABDALLA, 
Well mayſt thou call thy Maſter to the Combat, 
And try the Hazard that haſt Nought to ſtake ; 
Alike my Death or thine i is Gain to thee, 
But ſoon thou ſhalt repent : another Moment 
Shall throw th” attending Janizaries round thee. 


* 
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| [Exit haſtily ABDALLA. 
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ABDALLA fails, now „F ortune all is mine. Aide. 


Haſte, Munz A, to the Palace, let the eee ben 


Diſpatch his Guards to ſtop the flying Traytars, Afterdants. 
While J protract their . * ſwift and faithful. 


* L Erit —— 1 
This lucky Stratagem Call > wn the Sultan, Aſide. 
Secure his Confidence, and bis Love. ne 
DEMETRIUS, 1 PO ON 
Behold a Boaſter's Worth, Now ſnatch, my Fa airy [4 
The happy Moment, haſten to the Shore, mutt wt? U- 252 
Ere he return with Thouſands at his Side. 3 
As ASIA. 
In vain I liſten to th inviting Call oy - Ee © 
Of Freedom and of Love: My trembling Joints eas 


Relax d with Fear, refuſe to bear me forward. 
Depart, DME TR, leſt my Fate involve thee, 
Forſake a Wregtch abandon'd to Deſpair, 


To ſhare the Miſeries herſelf has caus d. 184 
DaugErR Ibs. 4 

Let us not ſtruggle with ch. eternal Win, 5 

Nor languiſh o'er irreparable Ruins ; 


Come haſte, and live—Thy Innocenee and;'Eruth - 
Shall bleſs our Wang'rings, and propitiateHeav'u. 4 

FE IRENE. Lee note. bes 53G: 87t 
Preſs not her Flight, while yet her 3 5 
mon! their Office, and uncertain Life ©. 1 ü | 


F 4 Still 


72 IRENE, A'Txxaceny.: 
Still labours with imaginary Woe ; 
Here let me tend her with officioug Caze, 
Watch each unquiet Flutter of the Breaſt, 
And joy to feel the vital Warnith return, 
To ſee the Cloud forſake her kindling 
And hail the coſy Dawn of riſing Health. 
A8PASIA, 
Oh ! rather ſcornful of flagitious Greatneſs, 
Reſolve to ſhare our Dangers and our Toils, 
Companion of our Flight, illuſtrious Exile, 
Leaves! Slav'ry, —_ and a > behind. 
Isens. (: 
My Soul 3 thy Voice, and baniſh'd Virtue 
Strives to regain her Empire of the Mind : 
Aſſiſt her Efforts with thy ſtrong Perſuaſion ; ; 
Sure tis the happy Hour ordain'd above, | 
When vanquiſh'd Vice ſhall tyrannize no more. 
DzMETRIUS. | 
Remember, Peace and Anguiſh are before thee, 
And Honour and Reproach, and Heay'n and Hell. 
© AzPaglA, © | 
Content with Freedom, and precarious ( Greatneh. 
| DzMerRIvs. 
Now make thy Choice, while yet the Pow'r of Choice 
Kind Heav'n affords thee, and inviting Mercy 
Holds out her Hand to lead thee back to Truth. 
Ixzng. | 
 Stay---in this dubious Twilight of Conviction, 
The Gleams of Reaſon, and the Clouds of Paſſion, 
Irradiate and obſcure my Breaſt by Turns: 
Stay dut a Moment, and prevailing Truth 
Wil ſpread reſiſtleſs Light * my Soul. 


Dzuz- 


IRENE, A Txacrpy. 3 
_ DamgTRIVS, 
But fince none knows the Danger of a Moment, 
And Heayv'n forbids to laviſh Life away, 
Let kind Compulſion terminate the Conteſt. 
[ Seizing ber Hand: + | 
Ye Chriſtian Captives, follow me to Freedom: 77 01 
A Galley wajts us, and the Winds invite. 10 J 
IRENE. 80 
Whence is this Violence ? 
DEMETRIUS. | 
Poour calmer Thought 
Will teach a geptler Term. 
ITY N 
Foorbear this Rudeneſs, 
And learn the RewV'rence que to Tukey's Queen. 
Fly, Slaves, and call the Sultan to my Reſcue, 
DEMETRIUS; | \/ 
Farewell, unhappy Maid, may ev'ry Joy 
Be thine, that Wealth can give, or Guilt anal 
AsrASLIA. 
And when, contemptuous of imperial Powꝰr 
Diſeaſe ſhall chaſe the Phantoms of Ambition, 
May Penitence attend thy mournful Bed, 
And wing thy lateſt Pray'r to pitying Heav'n. , 
[Exeunt Demetrius, Aſpaſia, with Part of the Attendants. 
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not N Vb no 11 17 
Nuss alte af # ile ihr heb ral, 6nd 


"O00 fer a Pi 99 notthugmos bow 14 
Apinft the Head which Innocence ſecures, <>. FI 
Infidious Malice Minis her Darts in ann 
Turn'd backwards by the pbwerfüf Breath of Hevn. 
Perhaps ev'n now the Lovers unpurſu'd 5 1 
Bound o'er the ſparkling Waves. Go, happy Bark, ay 
The ſacred Freight ſhalt fill the raging Main. 

To guide thy Paſſage ſlialt ch aerial Spirits RES 
Fill all the ſtarry Lamps with double ani. 
Th' applauding Sky ſhall pour forth all its Beams 

To grace the Triumph of vigtorious Virtue. 

While I, not yetfamiliar to my Crimes, 4 
Recoil from Thought{"and ſhudder ue myfelf. 
How am I chang'd ! How lately did IEE 

Fly from the buſy Pleaſures'of her- Sex, 55 
Well pleas'd to ſeaveh the Treaſures of Remembrance, 
And live her guiltleſs Moments o'er anew 

Come let us ſeek ne Pleaſures in erw [To ber Atten- 


{4 


Till ſoft Fatigue invite us to repoſe. * w—_ gang . 
——— 3 | 
wing GEN E V... 
Enter Mus rArHA, meeting and 'lopping her. 
_ MvsrarHa. 
Fair Falſhood ſtay. 
IRENE. 


What Dream of ſudden Power 


Has taught my Slave the Language of Command ! 
2112 Henceforth 


A - + > advan 4 
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IRENE, A Txaczny. 75 
Henceforth be priſe nor hope a ſecond Pardon. 


| MysTAPBA., ,... 
Who calls fon Pardon f from a Wretch — Tron 
REIT ( * ' | iO 
Thy Look, thy Speech, thy Action, all is Wilder, 
Who charges Guilt on me? 1 ll 147b: 
ar” 
ST PINE Who charges Gurtt? ———— — 
Aſk of FE Heart 3 — the Voice of Conſcience— 
Who charges Guilt ! lay by this proud Reſentment | 
That fires thy Cheek, and elevates thy Mien, 
Nor thus uſurp the Digaity of Virtue. ; 
Review this Day. PE 
IRENE: 
Mun, er thy eee 
The Sultan | is my Judge. 
8 
That Hope is paſt; 
Hard was the Strife of Juſtice and of Love; 
But now tit ger, and Juſtice has prevail'd. ; 
Know'ſt chens know ſt thou not DanaraIvs! 
wt IA ENA. 
Bold Slave, I know them bath —I know them Traytors 
| MusTAPHA. 
Perfidious e well thou know'ſt them em 
IRENE. 
Their Treaſon 8 no Stain upon IRENE. 
This Day has prov'd my Fondneſs for the Sultan; 
He knew la ae 
yt MousSTAPHA-. 
$ The Sultan knows it, 
He knows how near Apoſtacy to Treaſon--- 
But 'tis not mine jo judge .] ſcorn and leave thee, 


I go, 


76 IRENE, A'Tzacroy. 


I go, left Vengeance urge my Hand to Blood, 
To Blood, too mean to ſtaln a Soldier's Sabre. 7 


a | [Exit Muftapha. | 
IxZNE to her Attendants, 


Go, bluftring Slave.---He has not heard of Myn24. 
That dext'rous Meſſage frees me Ie Suſpicion. 


*r = 2 — 4 


: SCENE VII. 


Enter Hasan, CarAza, with Mites, who "OY the 
black Robe upon IRENE, and ſign to her Attendants ta 


withdraw. 


HAsAx. f 
Forgive, fair Excellence, th* unwilling Tongue, 
The Tongue, that, forc'd by ſtrong Neceffiity, 
Bids n ſuch as thine, prepare to die. 
IRENE. 


What wild Miſtake is this? Take hence with ſpeed 
Your Robes of Mourning, and your Dogs of Death. 
Quick from my Sight you inauſpicious Monſters, 
Nor dare henceforth to ſhock IxZNE's Walks. 

Has av. 
Alas ! they come, commanded by the Sultan, 
Th' unpitying Miniſters of Turliſb Juftice, 
Nor dare to ſpare the Life his Frown condemns, 

Ix EVE. 


Are theſe the rapid Thunderbolts of War, 


That pour with ſudden Violence on Kingdoms, 
And ſpread their Flames reſiſtleſs o'er the World ? 
What ſleepy Charms benumb theſe active Heroes, 
Depreſs their Spirits, and retard their Speed? 
Beyond the Fear of ling ring Puniſhment, | 

| ASPASIA 


IRENE, A, TAD. 77 
AsPASIA now within her Lover's Arms 
Securely ſleeps, and, in delightful Dreams, 
Smiles at the Threat'nings of defeated Rage. 

. CARAZA. 
We come, bright Virgia, tho? relenting Nature 
Shrinks at the hated Taſk, for thy Deſtruction; 
When, ſummon'd by the Sultan's clam'rous Fury, 
We aſk'd, with tim'rous Tongue, th' Offender's Name, 
He ftruck his tortur'd Breaft, and roar'd, IRENE: 
Me ftarted at the Sound, again enquir'd, 
Again his thund'ring Voice return'd, Is EXE. 


IRENE. | | 
Whence is this Rage? what barb'rous Tongue has 
wrong'd me? 
What Fraud miſleads him? or what Crimes incenſe ? 
HAsAx. | 


Expiring Car nam'd IRtve's Chamber, 
The Place appointed for his Maſter's Death. 
IRENE. 
IxENE's Chamber! From my faithful Boſom 
Far be the Thought But hear my Proteſtation. 
CARAZA, 
"Tis ours, alas! to puniſh, not to judge, 
Not call'd to try the Cauſe, we heard the Sentence, 
Ordain'd the mournful Meſſengers of Death. 
INE. 
Some ill deſigning Stateſman's baſe Intrigue ! 
Some cruel Stratagem of jealous Beauty | 
Perhaps yourſelves the Villains that defame me, 
Now haſte to murder, ere returning Thought 
Recall th' extorted Doom.—lt muſt be ſo, 
Confeſs your Crime, or lead me to the Sultan, 
Thete dauntleſs Truth ſhall blaſt the vile Accuſer, 


Then 
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* 


_ — — — 


— — 


| 


" IK E NE. 4 8180 


Then ſhall you feel what ann Jags can nt laber, 1 
1 488 

Each piercing Torture, (every Trnys 6f Pain, 

That Vengeance can invent,” or Pow r inflict. 50. 


[Ener ABDAbLa, 4 2. 


4 As LL as 
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1 19 2 „doe iii dne „ 
ent Hasax, Canara, Apts | 
ArDAIIA Af. _ 


All is not loſt; ADA A, ſte the Queen, 
See the laſt Witneſs of thy Guilt and Fear 
Enrob d in Death iſputch her and be great. 
CARASA. | n gen 
Unhappy Fart ! Compaſſion calls upon ne 
To check this Torrent of  frapayious Rage, | 
While unavailing Anger crouds thy Tongue 
With idle Threats and fruitiefsExclamation, 
The fraudful Moments ply their flent Wings, 
And ſteal thy Life away. Death's horrid Angel 
Already ſhakes his bloody Sabre oer thee, 
The raging Sultan burns Ul eur Return, 
Curſes the dull Delays of Hing'ring Mercy, 
And thinks his fatal Mandates ill obey d. 
*ABDALLA, + + + 
Is then your Sov'reign's Life fo cheaply rated, 
That thus you parly with detected Treaſon ? 
Should ſhe prevail to gain the Sultan's Preſence, 
Soon might her Tears engage a Lover's Credit; 
Perhaps her Malice might transfer the Charge, 
Perhaps her * nous oo e blaſt mann. oF, 
33 „ | lass. 


*&S* * 


IRENE, A Tao oy. 59 
U g Iaruk. Ar gelb 2 ie 
O let me but be heard, nor "feat Nom me 


Or Flights of Por or Projects of Ambftlooen. 
My Hopes, my Wilbes, terminate in Life, bn 
A little Life for Gtief, and for Repentance. Rad 
ABDALLA. : 

I mark'd her wily Meſſenger afar, 11 
And aw him fkulking in the cloſeſt W.) 0nt's 
I gueſs'd her dark Deſigns, and warn'd the Sultan, 

And bring her x former Sentence new confirm d. 

8 e e Hagan. 2 rr 
Then call it not dur Cruelty, not Crime,” A 
Deem us not deaf to Woe, nor blind to Pan,, 12 
That thus conſtralt᷑ d we ſpeed the Stroke of Death. * 

| e 10 Mate” 
| n. th 


O name not Death 1 Diſtraction and ns, 
Horror and Agony are in that Sound! | 
Let me but live, heag Woes on Woes upon me, 
Hide me with Murd'rers in the Dungeon's Gloom, 
Send me to wander on ſome pathleſs Shore, 
Let Shame and hooting Infamy purſue me, 
Let Slav'ry harrafs, and let Hunger gripe. 
| CARa 2 A. 
Could we reverſe * Sentence of the Sultan, 
Our bleeding Boſoms plead aus s Cauſe. | 
But Cries and Tears a are vain, prepare with Patience 10758 


To meet that Fate we can delay no longer. 3 2115 
IV 2 at the S3 "ge lay What ber. 
. ABpaLLa. 3 
bn ye ling ting Slaves, or nimbler Hinds © n 


4 


Quick a,my Call ſhall execute your Chafge; 11 38 3284 
Diſpatch, 


to enn A TxAacznoy. 


Diſpatch, and learn a fitter Time for Pity. 

M „ 
Grant me one Hour, O grant me but a Moment, IT of 
And bounteous Heaven repay the mighty Mercy _ 
With peaceful Death, and Happineſs eternal. 


CARAZA, 
The Prayer | cannot grant —-I dare not bear F 
Short be 85 Pains. Sint again to the Mules, 
lar xn. hu 
Ulnutterable Anguiſh | F 


Guilt and Deſpair 1 pale Spectres, grin around me, 
And ſtun me with the Vellings of Damnation! 
O, hear my Pray rs! accept, all pitying Heaven, 112 
Theſe Tears, theſe· Pangs, theſe laſt Remains of Liſe, 
Nor let the Crimes of this deteſted Day 
Be charg d 3 O, Mercy! Mercy ! 

FRO 4 Mutes for her out. 
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SCENE X. 
ABDALLA, Hasax, CaRAEdA. 
 -AsBbaLLta Aſide. 
Safe in her Death, and in DameTRIVY' Flight, 
ABDALLA, bid thy troubled Breaft be calm; 
Now ſhalt thou ſhine the Darling of the Sultan, 
The Plot all Cat's, the Detection thine. 
. Hagan to CArAza. 
Does not t thy Boſom, for I know thee tender, 


A Stranger to th Oppreſſor's ſavage Joy, 
Melt at In88B's Fate, and ſhare her Woes? 


CaRAEX 


IRENE, A. Txaczyy. 81 
Can AA. 
Her piercing Cries yet fill the loaded Air, 
Dwell on my Ear, and ſadden all my Soul; 
But let us try to clear our clouded Brows, 
And tell the horrid Tale with chearful Face; 
The ſtormy Sultan rages at our ſtay. | 
__ ABDALLA. 
Frame your Report with circumſpective Art, 
Inflame her Crimes, exalt your own Obedience, 
But let no thoughtleſs Hint involve ABDALL A. 
; CARAZA. 
What need of Caution to report the Fate 
Of her the Sultan' s Voice condemn'd to die ? 
Or why ſhould he, whoſe Violence of Duty 
Has ſerv'd his Prince fo well, demand our Silence? 
. ABDALLA. 
Perhaps my Zeal too fierce betray d my Prudence; 
Perhaps my Warmth exceeded my Commiſſion; 
Perhaps I will not ſtoop to plead my Cauſe; 
Or argue with the Slave that ſav'd DEMRTRIUs. 
CARAZ A. 
From his Eſcape learn thou the Pow'r of Virtue, 
Nor n his Fortune while thou want'ſt his Worth. 
ä HAs AN. 
The Sultan comes, ſtill gloomy, ſtill enrag'd. 


— 
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SCEN.E XL 


Hasan, CaRaza, MAHoMET, MusTAPHA, ABDALLA. 


Manomer. 
Where's this fair Trait'reſs ? Where's this filing Miſchief ? 
Whom neither Vows could fix, nor F avours bind ? 

G HAs Ax. 
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82 IRE NE, A TAU. N 
Has Au. . '1 
Thine Orders, mighty Sultan ! are perform d, 4 5 
And all IRENE 1 now is breathleſs Clay. „ 
,  Manomtr. 105 "EP 
Your haſty Zeal defrauds the Claim of Juſtice, 4 
And diſappointed Vengeance burns in vain; 
I came to heighten Tortures by Reproach, _ ; * 
And add new Terrors to the Face of Death. — 
Was this the Maid whoſe Love I bought with Empite * 
True, ſhe was fair; the Smile of Innocence 
Play'd on her Cheek So ſhone the firſt Apoſtate— 


Ixexz's Chamber! Did not roaring CATI, 
Juſt as the Rack forc'd out his ſtruggling Soul, 


Name for the Scene of Death Ix ENES Chamber? 
, MusrArna. 
His Breath prolong'd but to detect her Treaſon, | | 
| Then in ſhort Sighs forſook his broken Frame. 9 
| | Manomer. 8 
Decreed to periſh in IRExne's Chamber 
þ There had ſhe lull'd me with endearing Falſhoods, par 
!'  Claſp'd in her Arms, or flumb'ring on her Breaſt, 
And bar'd my boſom to the Ruffian's Dagger. 


MC. Mi. — 


SCENE XII. 
|  Hasan, CARAZA, ManomeT; MusTarna, 
Murza, ABDALLA. Pe 
Monz. | 

Forgive, great Sultan ! that by Fate prevented, 

I wg a tardy Meſlage fromIRENE. 
| | Manomer. 

Selah artful Wile of counterfeited Love ! 


Some ſoft Decoy to lure me to Deſtruction |! 


IRENE, A 1 83 
And thou, the curs'd Accomplice of ber Treaſon, 
Declare thy Meſlage, and expect thy Doom. 
MuRza, , 
The Queen requeſted that a choſen Troop 
Might intercept the Traitor Great, DeEMETRIVs, 
Then ling'ring with his captive Miſtreſs here. 
MusTAPHA, 
The Greek, Dux TRIUSs whom th' expiring Baſſa 
Declar'd the chief Aſſociate of his Guilt, 
MaHoMeET. 
A choſen Troop—to intercept—DeMETRIUs— 
The Queen requeſted—Wretch, repeat thy Meſlage ; 
And if one varied Accent prove thy Falſhood, 
Or but ane Moment's Pauſe betray Confuſion, 
'Thoſe trembling Limbs—Speak out, thou ſhiv' ring Traitor. 
MogzA. 
The Queen requeſted— 
MAHnoMET. 
Who ? the dead IKE & ? 
Was ſhe then guiltleſs ] Has my thoughtleſs Rage 
Neſtroy'd the faireſt Workmanſhip of Heav'n ! 
Doom'd her to Death unpity'd and unheard, 
Amidſt her kind Solicitudes for me 
Ye Slaves of Cruelty, ye Tools of Rage, {To Haſ. and Car, 
Ye blind officious Miniſters of Folly, 
Could not hex Charms repreſs your Zeal for Murder? 
Could not her Prayers, her Innocence, her Tears, 
Suſpend the dreadful Sentence for an Hour ? 
One Hour had freed me from the fatal Error, 
One Hour had fay'd me from Deſpair and Madnefs. 
CARAZA. 
Your fierce Impatience forc'd us from your 8 
Urg d us to Speed, and bad us baniſh Pity, 
Nor truſt our Paſſions with her ſatal Charms, 
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What hadſt thou loſt by flightilig th6ſs Cbrtmlands ! | *\ 


Thy Life perhaps—Were dut IRE NR ſpar'd, 
Well if a Thoufafd Lifts We thine had periſh'd ; 


Sach Beauty, Sweetneſs,' Love, were clieaply bought, 


With half the grow 'ling Slaves that load the Globe. 
MusrARHA. 
Great is ; thy Woe! but think, illuſtrious Sultan, 
Such Ills are ſent for Souls like thine to conquer. 
Shake o ffthis Weight of unavailing Grief, 
Ruſh to the War, diſplay thy dreadful Banners, 
And lead thy Troops victorious round the . 
ManomerT, 
Robb'd of the Maid, with whom I wiſh'd to triumph, 
No more I burn for Fame or for Dominion ; 
Succeſs and Conqueſt now are empty Sounds, 
Remorſe and Anguiſh ſeize on all my Breaſt ; 
Thoſe Groves, whoſe Shades embower'd the dear IRENE, 
Heard her laſt Cries, and farin'd her dying Beauties, 
Shall hide me from the taſteleſs World for ever. 
_ © + [Mahomet goes back and returns. 
Yet ere 1 quit the Scepter of Dominion, 


Let one juſt Act conclude the hateful Day. 
" Hew down, ye Guards, thoſe Vaſſals of Diſtraction, 


[ Pointing to Haſan and Caraza. 
Those 3 of Blood, that catch the Hint to kill, 
Bear off with eager haſte th' unfinifh'd Sentence, 

| And ſpeed the Stroke leſt Mercy ſhould o' ertake them. 

| CARAZ A. 
Then bear, great 1 7 1 the Voice of Truth. 

MAHOMEr. 
Hear! ſhall I hear thee ! did'ſt thou hear IaExE ? 
Cx A 2 A. 


a Mower W ; | #34 +4 hs he $472 


* . , 
, * 1 4 
. 4 | , | - 
1 $7 1 
ll 9 ' * * = , 4 \ } 
: 1 * — * 
\Y l o \ "* 2 bd, b * 4 | 
r Ko Mey, — * "$3. "IT 


2 8 


——— 4s. — —— — — Dee A 4 


$1 RENE, AT wact „*. 

| MAHoOMET, | 

| Hlad'ſt thou heard a Moment, 
Thou een - have liv'd, for thou had'ſt ſpar' d In BENE. 


CARAZA. 
I heard herypitied her, and wiſh'd to ſave her. 1 


*% * 4 


* Manoner. * 

And wild... Be ſtill thy fate to wiſh in vain, 
 CaRAza. 

I heard, ald ſofter- d, till ABDALLA brought 


Her final Lom, and hurried ber Deſtruction: , 
MAHoMErT. | 


NE brought ber Doom ABDALLA, brought | E11 
The Wretch, whoſe Guilt declar'd by tortur'd Car, | 
My Rage ind Grief had 1 bie from my Remembrance. 
n her Doom | 


"Was 3.1 $08 


_ -, "ABDALLA brought. it, 

Wiile the yet. uy to plead her Cauſe before thees - 
- _Manomtr. 1 

/ O ſeize me, Madneſs---Did ſhe call on mel 
I feel, I fee. the Ruffian's barb'rous Rage. 
He ſeiz d her melting in the fohd Appeal, 
And ſtopp'd the heavenly Voice that call'd on me. 
My Spirits fail, awhilg ſupport me, Vengeance 
Be juſt ye Slaves, and, to be juſt, be-cruel, 
Contrive new Racks, imbitter every Pang, 
Inflict whatever Treaſon can deſerve, 


— 


Which murder d Innocence that call'd on me. [Exit Mah. 
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[ Abdalla is dragg'd off. 


TS „ 8 
1 e 


JO > COS" Dn ——_— CT ile eee OR ———__ 
— —UÜ—Ü—•Uä FA #64 : 

- E 4 ——P 4 * * * — 
* — : TX ©. 4 * - N _ - 

7 * # * - 7 - Q - 4 \ 
\ | 2 Y 4 © 4 8 0 

| * 2 4 
- . 
= 


SCENE XIII. Tr 


Musr nA to Monza. + 4 
What Plagues, what Tortures, are in ſtore for hee, 
Thou ſluggiſh Tdler, dilatory Slave ? N 
Behold the Model of conſummate Beauty, 3 


Torn from the mourning Earth by thy Neglect. 


Monza. 
Such was the Will of -A Band of Gy ths 
That mark d my Cotfſe, ſuſpicious of my Pupoſe, 
Ruſh'd out and ſeiz d me, thoughtleſs and an qq d, 
Breathleſs amaz'd, and on the guarded Been 
Detain d me till DME TR Ius ſet me free. 
Mustern. 
So ſure the Fall of Greatneſs rais d on Crim 
So fix'd the Juſtice of all-conſcious Heav n. 
When haughty Guilt exults with impious 1% 
Miſtake ſhall blaſt, or Accident deſtroy; a; 
Weak Man with erring Rage may throw the Dari 
p Heav'n hol * it to the 4 15 * 


3 HasAu, CA AA; Mosr4 PH die RZA. 
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